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To Correspondents. . 


We earnestly solicit sketches, portraits of noted crimi- 
pals and nome of int pg events from all parts.of the 
Kt and th —— *— and more paricularly from the 

wen. and Southwest ot ag of events that create an 


localities, if sent at once, 
oat ae iikecally paid for. 
W. O. P.. Lynn, Mass.—See item in another colurn. 


B. H., Quincy, I11.—See item under ‘' Vice’s Varie- 
ties; thanks. 


J. F. L , Louisville, Ky. —3ee item in ‘* Vice’s Varie- 
ties;’’ thanks. 


B 8., Simcoe, Canada.—Respectfully declined. MSS. 
awaits yourorder. 


WV. N. 8.. Steelmansville, N. J.—Items are entirely 
too far bebind date. 


W. J. 8., Cheyenne, W. T.—<Article previously re- 


ceived from another source. 

Writ, Springfield, 0 —Item too far back. Try again 
with something more recent. 

A. 8., Oxford, O.—We dv not discover sufficient point 
in the matter for illustration. 

Susscriner. Petrolia. Pa.—xe item eleowhere; 


theake. Let us hear from you again. 

B. F. W.. Crow's Landing, Cal.—Thanks for the ate 
tention, bat the item ts altogether too stale, 

Cornnesponpest, Dabuaque, lowa.—-Matter held over 
(11) next week 3 too late fur this issue; thanks. 

J J. D., Utica, Neb —Photo and abstract of sketch 
published. Thanks. Let us bear from you agaio. 

R. C., Cincinnati, O ~Tfhanks for attention, bat mat- 
tere had been previously received through our ex: hanges. 
T. B. T , Bridgeport. Coon —Photo avd brief sketch 
published. Cuuld not make apything of the eketch; 
thanks. 

M. J. L.. San Francisco, Cal.—“he matter is of local 
interest only, aud we could make no use of the eketches 
in apy event. 

E. R. W., Laredo, Texas.~—<Article will appear with 
illustration ja our next. Please advise your newedealers 
and others accordingly. 

J. G. M., Evanaville, Ind —We publish account of the 
oecarrence described, in this issue. Theother appeared 
fa our iseus of January 4th. 





JUDICIAL BUNGLING MATCHES. 


That the best use that can be made of a con- 
demned murderer, under our present laws and 
social. condition, is to kill him, can hardly be 
denied from a logical standpoint. Still there is a 
distinction with a difference to be observed as to 
the mode of killing him, and there are points in 
regard to the well-being of socfety in the matter 
that demand recognition. In the first place it is 
supposed that the murdcrer is offered up as a 
sacrifice on the altar of Justice for the good of 
society, and this is expected to result, not merely 
from the putting out of the way of one individual 
whose continued existence is deemed dangerous to 
society, but from the example of the thing, which 
shall deter possible murderers from blooming into 
actual ones. 

In regard to several recent § instances 
of horrible official bungling, however, nota- 
bly that of the sickening spectacle at the Hun- 
ter exetution, in Camden, N. J., it may reasonably 
be doubted whether that example has any other 
effect than to contribute to the very demoralization 
and lack of regard for the sanctity. of human life 
which tends to develop the murderer. 

The worst feature of the matter is that the fre- 
quent occurrence of such scenes affords capital 
tor the crack-brained philanthropists, who period!” 
cally, agitate the subject of the abolition 
of capital punishment, and, indeed, it would not 
take many repetitions of the Hunter business to 
so shock the minds of the community that the 
agitators might very readily be reinforced by 
public opinion to an extent that would lead to the 
success of their fanciful theories, certainly a 
consummation most devoutly to be deplored 
in. the. present homicidal epidemic. 
Such an innovation would be but 
an experiment and, undoubtedly, a_ short- 
lived one, as is evidenced by its results where it has 
been tried, but, at the same time, it would be de- 
cidedly unfortunate if it should be attempted, even 
temporarily. 

No, what society needs, in view of these facts, is 
not the abolition of capital punishment for mur- 
der, but a radical change in the mode of adminis- 
tering it. Let us have no more such bungling affairs 
as that at Camden, to shock public sentiment. 
Either substitute some surer and more decorous 
means of carrying out the extreme penalty of the 
law, or give us public executioners, gallows ex- 
perts who understand their business, as other 
civilized countries have. There isa squeamish 
eontiment in this country against the professional 
hangman which has prevented and may still ope- 
rate to prevent his introduction here, but com- 
pared with such official bunglers as the Camden 
sheriff, with his farcical experiments, Jack 
Ketch would be a big improvement, from every 
point of view. 





— 


THE MAUCH OHUNK DRAMA. 


We give another page this week to the illustra- 
tion of the latest and, thus far, the most exciting 
scene in the bloody Mollie Maguire drama, as it 
has been enacted in public. The two condemned 
men, McDonnell and Sharpe, had both, beyond 
question, played a leading part in the sanguinary 
acts that were never {ntended for the public eye 
and were only revealed through the untiring 
offorts of the emissaries of Justice. So long ago 
was their crime committed that they had flattered 
themselves it was forgotten beyond recalling in a 
judicial point of view, and so long that many who 
should know better have argued as though the 





L. B. P., Moline, 111.—Photo with sketch published in; lapse of time should have inclined Justice to 


this lesue. Were obliged tu curtail the latter somewhat 
for lack of space, Thanks. 

G. B. 8., Chillicoth>, Mo.—The sketch is well execu. 
ted. but we bave no epace for it this week, and it is not 


‘of sufficient interest to hold over. 


KB. M., St. Anegar. lowa.—I:cm was published in our 
preceding issue. Shall be glad tu hear frum you again, 
bat pease eend iteme a week earlier. 


H. L. B , Morrisania, N. Y.—Do not think the matter 
would be of value to us. while there is so mach of a simi- 
lar character of cotemporary iaterest. 


H. S.. New Orleans, I.1.—Will send you a copy of our 
issue of May 11th, conteining » full account of the matter 
from a special correspondent, sbould you s> desire us. 


CorngEsPonpert, Savannah, Ga —3end us account of 
the affair with sketch of the scene and photos of the par- 
ties, if possible, und we will fublish a full history of the 
affair. 


M'nie C., Newark, N J.—'f you will send outiine of 
euch a notice, giviog merely leading facts uf hiswiy, we 
wil: construct a suitable sketch frum it which will be 
published. 


C. H. B., Fort Lincoln, Neb —We published an ac- 
ecouut of the affair with illastration in our preceding 
q ‘sue. Shall b> glad w hear fu m you agaiv, but please 
Aurry up matter intend d for as. 


E. J. J., Grard Rasice, Mic. — ice account of the 
aff ir iu ** Vice’. Varietice 3°’ necessuily abridged for 
wavtofsepa ; thanks. Yes, 1: thé matt r is 98 import- 
ant ae )ou represent, will: ccept it at thet rate. Do not 
forget to send the sketch ani pLotos, 


J. A. M., Frozen Camp. W. Va —Tne sketch does not 
present softiciest puint Jor siivetration, 1G adJition to the 
matter beiugeo d. Try aygaiu with something fresher aad 
more st-rtlug We dueust wish faucy pictures. but ac. 
curate sketches of lucalitiax Gf. ccurcenced. &c. 

EM J. Fort Wayue lud — Vou will aud a full ae- 
count of ihe vecarren-e in vur-issne uf Jauuary ll. Yuu 
eh ud undefstaud tbat wich the wailroad, telegraph and 
BL eLlerprisiug Be Wepaper preas, two Weehs old tema, 
With.u teach of those og vejes, Cou scarcely be Clacsed 
@> DE Ws 








leniency, forgetting that that argument is the 
most flattering unction the projecting mur- 
derer lays unto. his soul, and the lesson 
conveyed in the punishment meted out to these 
assassins after their long evasion of tke law, the 
most potont warning of the inevitable conse- 
quences of.crime that could be uttered. 

The GAZETTE, with its usual enterprise, has pre- 
sented to its readers a vivid and accurate picture 
of the scene at the scaffold after the arrival af the 
unavailing reprieve, while the bodies of the con- 
demned men hung quivering in the fatal abyss 
through which they had just been precipitated. 
Had the execution been conducted as most of the 
executions to which we are accustomed are, the 
reprieve even then Would have probably been in 
season to have turnel the lamentations of the 
friends ‘of the condemned into rejoicing, but, un- 
fortunately for them, the practice which the deeds 
of their bloody society has given 
to the hangmen of the coal re- 
gion has brought the latter to a perfection in 
their ghastly duties which com; els us to admit 
them as an exception as regards our remarks 
upon this subject above. They were, from their 
point of view, only too well nv:ng 19 be ‘available 
forany other purpose than that of a first-class 
wake, the ons remaining consolation whic was 
liberally awarded them. 

Nevertheless, the scene at the 
tainly 


gallows Was cer- 
one of the most exciting ani dramacic 


r murders committed in the United States during 





j 
' 


ever witnessed in this country and, could we 
but forget the cruc! and cold-blooded character of | 
the crimos for which they suffered, we might add | 


the most pathetic. Asit is. our 


go our, and vearo sugo we wily be aceumpanied 


*sympa‘hies mainly | 


| member, and decamp with the proceeds. 


| this city. 


therein by all right-thinking people, to 
the bereaved and desolate families of the 
murdered men, whose blood for fifteen 
years has cried from the ground for vengeance, 
and we cannot but rejoice, in the name of 
humanity and justice, that that vengeance has 
been repaid at last. 

As has been the case throughout this terrible 
drama, the GAZETTE is alone in presenting a full 
and accurate pictorial history of this latest and 
most thrilling scene. Appropriately grouped with 
this is a correct reproduction of the scene of the 
bloody tragedy at Audenried, on the night of 
November 5, 1863,in which the assassination of 
George K. Smith was accomplished, as previously 
fixed in the murderous conclaves of the Mollie 
Maguires. 


THE MURDER RECORD FOR 1878. 


Some industrious individual, with a taste for 
statistics, has elaborated a tabular exhibit of the 








the year just closed,-which forms a ghastly record 
ofcrime without a parallel, in this country, at 
least. ' From this table it appears that there were 
1324 homicides within the limits of our land of 
liberty during these twelve months,which would 
give us a monthly average of about 110, and a 
daily rate of, say 334. Of this number, however, 
we must qualify 28 as justifiable homicides, killing 
in self-defence and the like, and, as 29 in addition 
are set down by the impartial recorder as the 





work of mobs, by which we _ understand 
lynchings, we may pretty safely set 
them down, . in view of the strict 


notions of justice that usually prevail where lynch” 
ing is in fashion, as likewise coming under the 
category of “justifiable.’’ Even with the allowance 
we can thus make the account still figures up the 
appalling exhibit of 1,267 murders for 1878. The 
record is a fearfully suggestive one for both the 
humanitarian and the legislator, from whose 
united efforts, during the ensuing twelve months, 
let us hope, a far different showing may be dis- 
played by our statistician in his next annual 
homicidal report. 


i> 


POLICE PERCEPTION. 


Mr. James L. Petrie was recently arrested on the | 
street by an intelligent member of our fine force, 
marched to the station house and locked up. Mr. 
Petrie was a respectable man, had that appear- 
ance, and, from all accounts, was doing nothing to ! 
cause his arrest, further than that the aforesaid 
intelligent officer chose to regard him as intoxi- 
cated, and though, even from that point of view, 
evidently a very harmless drunkard, was moved by , 
anextra spasm of vigilance to “take him in.’’ 
Lacking him up all night in a cell did so little for 
him that he was walked about in the station house | 
yard for several hours to ‘“‘sober him up.“ Then 
he died, and it was found that it was a case of frac 
tured skull, and not intoxication. 














Putting on the Finishing Touches. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

On our front page this week our artist has given 
us a glimpse of a scene behind the scenes in a 
phase of the stage life of a popular burlesque 
artist. Slight as the incident appears it illustrates 
a by no means unimportant matter to the petted 
favorite of the footlights. With her, appearance | 
constitutes two-thirds of success in her constant 
struggle for Public favor, and, woman-like, she is 
never satisfied with it. No matter how elaborate 
her make-up and how much care and taste has 
been bestowed upon it in the dressing-room by her 
attendant maid, she takes advantage of a waiting 
moment in the ‘“ wings ’’ before “going on,’’ to 
again call into requisition the services of the faith- 
ful creature with accompanying conveniences of 
mirror, powder, and the varied mysteries of stage 
toilet appurtenances to indulge in a characteristic 
female ‘ postscript’? by adding a few “finishing 
touches’”’ before she bursts upon the expectant 





gaze of the audience she hopes to captivate,radiant '- 


with smiles and gorgeous in apparel. 





Richard Huntington, Forger. 


(With Port: Portrait. j 

On another page we give a portrait of Richard 
Huntington, alias Hutchins, alias Claude E. Mans- 
field, and a few others. ‘‘ Lofty Dick ’’ is a descrip- 
tive sobriquet by which he is also known. He is 
now in the Ohio Penitentiary at Columbus, where 
he was senton Noyember 30th, 1878, for forgery, 
grand larceny and obtaining money under false 
pretenses. Hutchins was well known in Moline, 
Ill., where he formerly distinguished himself asa 
hypocritical rogue. His little game was to affect 
piety, rent the test pew in the most fashionable ' 
church and make himself prominent generally in 
wealthy religious circles as a convenient cloak for 
carrying out his dishonest pursuits. He made it 
a point to get acquainted with the minister, whom 
he would “soft soay’’ with stories of his past sin- 
ful life and his sincore desire for reform and piety. 
Meanwhile he would cither contrive to marry some 
wealthy lamb of the flock or fleece some gullible 





He is about twenty-nine years of age, and his 
| father is aidto reside in York, Pa. When very 
young he was placed in the Foundling Asylum, in 
At the age of twelve he went to Elmira, 
| N. ¥., to live with a wealthy family. He is said to 
; have married at the age of fifteen. After this 





event he kept a cigar store in Elmira, which be- 
came ihe headquarters oi ecracksmen and | 


‘crooked ’* people generally. At the age of seven- 
teen he was sent to Sing Sing for aiding in robbing 
a safe. 

He afterwards at Syracuse married wife 
number two. At Springfield, O., he accompanied 
Mother Stewart, making temperance addresses. 
There-he found wife number three. At Ashland, 
O., where he was lately sentenced, he married his 
fourth wife,a Miss Frances Taylor, daughter of 
& wealthy iron moulder of that city. 

He has served two terms in Sing Sing and one in 
Jeffersonville, Ind., the latter for robbing a store 
and waylaying a man in Evansville, Ind. In Mar- 
{insburg, Va., in 1874, he robbed a woman of 
$1,800. 

Since these exploits his career has been one of 
varied, but consistent rascality. Deputy Sheriff 
Gates is entitled a great deal of credit for his zeal in 
working up the case against this rascal and for his 
capture. As soon as his time at Columbus has ex- 
pired, he will be looked after by the authorities of 
Moline, Ill., who hope to be able to make a similar 
disposition of him. 





The Nebraska Fiend Sentenced. 
KEARNEY, Neb., January 16.—The trial of 8S. D. 





| Richards, the self-confessed murderer of several 


persons, was held at Minden yesterday. There 
were three indictments against him for the mur- 
der of six persons. The particular charge on 
which he was tried was the murder of Peter Ander- 
son on the 9th of December last. He pleaded “ not 
guilty of murder in the first degree.’’ His testi- 
mony was to the effect that having twice knocked 
Anderson down for giving him the lie, and having 
threatened to kill him unless the statement was 
retracted, Anderson started for an ax, when he 
(Richards) struck him on the head with a hammer 
and finished him. The case was given to the jury 


, in the afternoon, and they returned a verdict of 


guilty after two hours’ deliberation. Judge Gas- 
lin then pronounced sentence that he be hanged 
April 20, allowing him exactly the 101 days pro- 
vided by law between sentence and execution. 
The prisoner manifested no emotion. It is feared 


the people will take the law into their own hands 
in this case. 


ap 


William Harney, a Bridgeport Waif. 


[With Portrait. | 
On another page we givea portrait of William 
Harney, a waif of sixteen, whose pathetic story is 
exciting the sympathies of the good people of 
Bridgeport, Conn. It appears that the lad arrived 





| in that clty from Boston recently in search of his 


father, whose whereabouts he had just discovered 
and whose existence he had until a short time ago 
| been in ignorance, his mother having been 


| abandoned by him in the lad’s infancy. Arrived 
, in Bridgeport he joyfully sought out his father, 


whom he found installed in a comfortable situa- 
tion. The father, however, was entirely of a differ- 
ent mind, utterly denied the relationship and ad- 
vised him to return to Boston. This advice the 
poor lad mevkly accepted, but being unable to do 
so immediately, set about looking for work to 
maintain himself, saying, proudly, “If my father 
don’t wish to own me, I don’t want to have him.” 
The little fellow’s misfortunes and manly bearing 
won him general sympathy. 





. Casler, the Nebraska Marderer. 
(With "Portrait. } 

Orlando Casler was recently convicted at —— 
Nebraska, of the murder of George L. Munroe, 
whose mangled body was found in July last, float- 
ing in Blue river, in that state. Acoroner’s jury, 
on July 15th, charged Casler with the deed, for 
which he was afterwards tried and convicted. 
' Robbery is suppssed to have been the incentive. 

Casler is thirty-two years of age, was born in 
New York state, of German parents, and is without 
education. Heserved two years in the late war, 
in the Sixteenth New York Heavy Artillery, and 
drew a pension from the Government for disabill- 
ties received in service. He has a wife and four 
small children who now reside on their homestead 
of sixty acres in Seward county, Nebraska. A por- 
trait of Casler is given on another page. 

Favorites of the f the Footlights. 


(With Port Portraits. } 

The additions this week to our gallery of favor- 
ites of the footlights comprises two capital por- 
traits, in costume, of Miss Minnie Palmer, the 
charming and rising young actress, who is‘ de- 
servedly a great favorite with theatre-goers in this 
city, and who has recently been engaged to play 
Dot in the “Cricket on the Hearth,” with John E. 
Owens, at the Park Theatre, and Miss Ada Rich- 
mond, an old established favorite of the burlesque 
stage, who is well and favorably known to amuse- 
ment lovers in every section of the Union. 


THE THEATRES. 


TONY PAsTOR’s.—The Royal Marionettes, Maas 
and Turner, ‘ Proteus’’ Morris, and the great 
Tony, furnish an unapproachable bill. 

THE TIVOLI.—An unusually attractive variety 
entertainment which includes some of the first 
talent of the day in their specialties, is announced 
for the ensuing week. 

WALLACK’S.—The production of ‘‘Ours’’ in the 
inimitable style of this house, with Mr. Lester 
Wallack and asuperb cast, attracts the largest 
and most appreciative audiences of the season. 

THEATRE CoMIQUE.—Harrigan and Hart in the 
“Mulligan Guard Ball,” with other features of a 
specially humorous character peculiar to the 
place, render a night at the Comique one of unsur- 
‘passed enjoyment to lovers of genuine fun. 

OLYMPIC.—The theatre opens this week after a 
brief intermission with the production of Charles 











| Read’s great dramaof ‘* Never Too Late to Mend’ 


in a style ihat delights theatre goers of taste. 


Jan. 25, 1879.) 
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TOLEDO’S TRAGEDY. 


The Sequel which Might have been 
Expected to Round up a Story 
of Vice and Dissipation. 


A BRAKEMAN’S' BREAK: 





Inflamed by Jealousy of his Fast Wife 
he Makes a Desperate Attempt to 
Switch off the Entire Concern 





TO THE VAST UNKNOWN ROUTE. 





(Subject of Illustration. } 

TouxDo, O, January 10.—A neat black eign, 
bearing in gilt letters the inscription Mrs. Dar- 
yea, Cloak and Dressmaking,” marks one mde 
of a two-story double brick residence, with base- 
ment, at the corner of Orange and Superior 
streeta, where this morning was enacted, per- 
hapr, the most fearful tragedy in the history of 
Toledo. The houses are ordinarily baeements, 
with an entrance tothe first floor opening frm 
the street, and long flights of iron steps leading 
to the main entrances. The houses were builtat 
the close of the war by Mr. Anderson, then a. 
leading bookseller of this city. One he occupied 
as his residenc) for some yeare. Subsequently 
they became the property of I. N. Hathaway, and 
though eomewhat run down, have yet the air of 
cheerful respectability, with pleasing exterior 
and neat green blinds. For some years the 
tenants have beén of high respectability, but 
thore was a period when a tragedy like that of 
to-day wonld have been quite 

IN KEEPING WITH THE ORGIES WITHIN. 

It was, in fact, a magnificent houee of ill- 
shape, said to be on a scale rivaling anything out- 
side of the metropolis. This was in Rube Lent’s 
palmy days, under whose management the gene- 
ral bucking of the tiger was sandwiched in be- 
tween revelry of a tenderer sort, in which the 
gentler sex joined. Old Toledo reports relate 
that often as many as twenty females, boasted to 
be the most beautiful and dashing of the demi- 
monde of the whole Lake region, marketed their 
tinseled and bejeweled beauties in that establish- 
ment. Those were high old timee, when real 
estate was booming, and many a young Maumee 
blood—and one or two have since become 
Maumee bankers—could relate rosy-tinted ex- 
perience in the house. Some were among the 
hundreds of men who to-day tramped down the 
snow around the front of the house, eager to get 
a glimpse of — 

THE SOENE OF THE TRAGEDY. 
On the portico a tiny stream of blood showed 
where some one bleeding had passed out the 
hall to near the iron steps, then turned and gone 
back again into the house. In a room at the 
back end of the halJ, near a wash-stand, lay the 
corpse of a man about thirty-four, with a bullet- 
hole directly through his head and a five-shooter 
revolver with two empty chambers lying near 
him. The stand had blood marks upon it, as if 
the man had fallen against it. Near by was a 
second pool of blood, and another trail of the red 
life-current leading through a pair of folding 
doors into an adjoining room, which aleo opened 
into the hall. Here, ona pile of blankets from 
which a sort of bed had been improvised, lay a 
beautiful woman, perbaps thirty years of age, 
surrounded by a group of persons, among them 
a surgeon, Dr. Lungren, who was 
PROBING THE WOUNDS IN HEB HEAD. 

The form was covered with blood, and she was 
still living and seemed conscious. A young mies, 
perhaps fifteen years old, stood, by the only 
child in the strange crowd, almost the only 
female, and with strange fortitude was siding 
the surgeon. Thies was the stricken woman's 
only child, who had, it seems, - witneesed the 
whole tragedy. The shooting of her mother by 
a man, her step-father, and afterward the blow- 
ing of his own brains out, of which the following 
are, in brief, the details : 

W. H. Duryea last October retired from the 
oftice of Deputy Sheriff of Lucas county. For 
some time he had known Nellie Yankton, the 
divorced wife of Dr. Yankton. She bad previ- 
ously been known as the divorced widow of a 
manu pamed Hoey. As Nellie Yankton she was 
known as a milliner and dress-maker on Cherry 
atreet, but during that time, and during the time 
she was Mra Hoey, ecandal has it that she was 
inclined to love the pleasure above named. 
Duryea, however, seemed infatuated with the 
woman, an againet the advice of many friends, 
married her soon after the Octuber election, and 
leaving the sherifi’s office, as stated, secnred a 
position as brakeman on the Penneylvania road, 
with arun between Toledo and Manefieid. I: 
has been kno*n recently that the pair 

Dib NOT LIVE HaTPILY TCGETBEB. 
Duryea wae not only jealous of her, but the two 
quarreled about their ordinary domestic affairs. 
Kecently they tried living at Mansfield, bata few 
days since removed here. It reems that each 


He came in this morning at nine o’clock and 
found her engaged in preparing to move her 
things trom the honse, -A quarrel ensued, and 
he went down-town and pawned his watch and 
chain for the loan of a pistol, as he said, to shoot 
some cats. In the presence of the store-keeper, 
he loaded it with four cartridges from his pocket, 
eelecting a weapon to match them. He then 
went directly to the house, and shots were soon 
after heard. 

Tho child can give no intelligent account but 
it is supposed that, coming in with the weapon, 
he told Mrs. Duryea he had 

DETEEMINED TO KILL THEM BOTH. 

She ecreamed, when, with the pistol close to ber 
head, ho fired. The ball made but a scalp- 
wound, bnt she fell. He seemed to have stood a 
moment irresclute, when she jumped up. and, 
screaming, rushed into the hall and to the door. 
He did not follow, and she, as if thinking to eave 
bim, ran back into the house. As she entered 
the room from the hall, he was standing within 
the door and seized her by the arm with his left, 
drawing her close to him, and placing the pistol 
againet her temple, fred again, sending a ball 
crashing through side of her hoad. It 
touched the brain, passed under the cheek-bone 
on the eame side, and out through the month, 
taking with i¢ the plate of a set of front false 
teeth. The woman fell as jt dead, and the 
wretched man, stepping back a single pace, 
placed the weapon to his own temple and fired. 
This wae more effectually done, aud his brains 
followed the balt out at the other.side. 

The whole tragedy is uncovered by the follow- 
ing letter, found by the surgeon 

IN THE HANDS OF THE GIRL. 
She had picked it up from the stend. It is ad- 
dressed to Superintendent Morris, and bears a 
Masonic eeal on the envelope of Venus Lodge, 
No. 152, Manefield. It was dated this morning. 
It is as follows: 

* Dear Sizn—In all probabilities, when this 
reaches you I will not bsliving. You know that 
I moved to Manefield,and then my wife not being 
satisfied, I moved back again to please her, and 
then paid $20 per month for a house, Since J 
got a change in my run, I have had to sleep on 
the floor and make my own bed at that. My 
wife has had all the money and then was not 
satisfied. I thought I would let you know, for 
you were & man, and what you have done for me 
I have appreciated, and am very thankful to you 
and tried to make home happy fo- my wife and 
her child, but allin vain. You nor no one else 
knew my love for that woman. Let her daugh- 
ter have the money that ie coming to me. You 
will see Ly this that my life ia nothing to me 
without her, aud as for my living and seeing her 
every day, I can not, one I have forsaken all: for, 
and it had all come because I would not ask yon 
for a train, when I knew that I was not an old 
man enough to take one, and not well enough 
posted. What yon have done for me I have ap- 
preciated. Fraternally yours, 

Wa. H. Donyza.” 


Selling a Man His Own Life. 


A young student at a ball at Pesth resented the 
attentions of one of his fellow guests paid to a 
young lady whom he choee to esteem his par- 
ticular sweetheart, and took advantage of the 
first opportunity that offered to tread on his 
rival’s toes. Next day the latter called ott him. 

* You have inenlted me grossly,” he said, and 
I demand satisfaction. Being the ivsulted 
party I have the right tu chose the means of 
justifying myself. I euggest a duel after the 
American fashion.” 
 ** What the deuce is that?” demanded the in- 
sulter. 

** Simply to put a white and black bean in a 
hat and draw without looking. 

** And then?” 

* Well, then, the one who draws the black 
bean is bound in honor to blow bis brains out 
within ten days.” 

The student lost. Nine days later he burst 
into the room of a friend in great agitation. 

“For the love of Heaven lend me five florins, 
old boy!” he exc'!aimed. ‘ 

“Five florins!” was the response; why I 
haven't got the ghost of a brass penny.” 

“Then,” cried the duelist after the American 
fashion, “ I am a doomed man!” 

“Doomed! How?” 

** Read.” 

And he handed him a note, while he drew a 
revelver and flourished it with dramatic despe- 
ration. “ : 

** Sir.” meanwhile read the friend, * nine days 
agol challenged you toa duel after the Am- 
erican fashion, and you lost. To-morrow it is 
your duty as a man of honor to blow your brsing 
out. Aslam hard up at present, I wi'l, how- 
ever, eel] you your life for five floring. You will 
find me waiting at the door ” 

** And ia it for: this you want the five florins?” 
asked the reader. 

**Itis. I mnet have them, or kill myself.” 

“ What with?” 

“With this!” 

And he exhibited the revolver. 

“* Old boy,” said the mentor, eagerly, ‘‘ there 
is a gunsmith sbop next door. 
five florins for that.” 





book it!” 





time he came in from his ran # terrible quarrel 
susued 


Aud ten minutes later he had ransomed him- 
| gelt. 
| 


ROMANCE IN REALITY. 


How a Young Girl Fell ia Love at 
First Sight with a Convicted Bank 
Robber, Kept up a Correspondence 
with him Throughout his Imprison- 
ment and upon his Release was 
about to Marry him, when Fate, in 
the Shape of a Fresh Indictment, 
Again Steps Between Them. 


Perhaps the last placa in the world for a 
young lady to select in search of a husband 
would be the Miesouri Penitentiary, and mothers 
of the ordinary type are not in the habit of er- 
couraging their daughters to look in that direc- 
tion fur a life partner. New-fashioned motbers 
treat of the matrimonial eubject as the spirit of 
the age dictates, and the markete in the larger 
cities are glutted with stock of every deacription, 
fat stock and Jean stock god to medium, and 
medium to select breed, fine and supsrfine ; in 
fact, good, bad and indifferent, in every form and 
design to suit the purchaeer, for there is only 
one condition of sale nowadays. The highest 
bidder carries the article, and he sometimes pays 
a very high price fora very poor material. There 
are some mothers yet, however, who cling to a 
pleasant, old-fashioned notion that matches are 
made in heaven, and there aro still Jeft a few 
young girls who believe that’ imp'icit obedience 
to the promptings of the heart will in the end 
wio happiness. As a ‘rule it n ay be admitted 
that no woman in her cenees should lend encour- 
agement to an acquaintance springing from the 

INSIDE WALLS OF A PENITENTIARY. 

There are, however, exceptions to every rule, 
and there are not a few pareats who sigh heavily 
as they reflect upon the ead condition of their 
married daughters whose selections were made 
from the enobbish circles of modern society, and 
who would not have been very sorry, perhaps, if 
the exception had been substituted fur the rule 
in the history of their family liie. ; 

An exceptional instance comes from Jefferson 
City, and it comes upon good authority. The 
particulars will be given without any attempt at 
sensational dieplay or romantic word-painting. 
The recital refers to a fact, and nota fiction. 

An offiser of the United State’s Marshal’s De- 
partmentin St. Louis took up to Jeffereon. City, 
a few days siuce, several Federal convic's, 
counterfeiters and others, sentenced by Judge 
Treat before he left for Philadelphia. 

The morning that he passed with his prisoners 
within the gates of the State Penitentiary a oon- 
vict passed out who ha’l served a long 

TERM OF YEARS FOR EMBEZZLEMENT. 

He was met by a young and beautifal girl, who 
rained kisses upon his cheeks, and otherwise 
exhibited her joy at his releare. Such scenes 
are not uncommon atthe penitentiary gater, for 
mothers and sisters sometimes gather there to 
greet with natural affection a long restrained 
relative, and the penalty paid to state and so- 
ciety, the offense is condoned by the family 
whether of high or ]>w degree. 

This young lady, however, was neither mother 
nor sister, but sweetheart. She had traveled 
several hundred miles to meet her lover, and he 
stood there once more at liberty. 

Two years since he was an utter stranger to 
her, and it happened that sho visited the. peni- 
tentiary with her friends to see a convict who 
had occupied a good position in life, but had 
fallen with several others in a conspiracy to rob 
a bank. 

Her cyes at that time fell upon the convict 
who was released a few days since. He, too, 
was of good family, a well-educated man, and of 

ATTRACTIVE PERSONAL APPEARANCE 
His history was related by the warden sbowinr 
tho visitors around the prison, and remarked 
incidentally that the family of the convict had 
discarded him entirely ; that }.e received neither 
visits nor letters jike other prisontre under 





conducted prisoner; gave no trouble, did his 
work well, aud spent his leisure in reading. 

All these particulars fell with interest upon a 
sympathetic ear, and it seemed that bis condi- 
tion touched a delicate chord in « certain warm- 
hearted Jittle girl, who carefully treasured yp all 
the utterances of the prison officers, and, as a 
favor, begged that ehe might be permitted to 
speak to the prisoner, provided he wag willing. 

Tho request was cheerfully granted, and she 
spoke to him. — 

Expressing her sorrow at his condition an iher 
especial regret that he had no letters from his 
friends, sbe ventured tu ask whether it would 
afford him a:y pleaenre 

TO HEAR FROM HER OCCASIONALLY. 
The tender appeal from such pretty lips and 
tender eyes wonld have softened any man, and 
it bad a remarkable cfiect upon the rensitive 
convict of delicate mind. He joyfully appre- 
ciated such a warm interest from a stranger of 





He will give you | 


** Happy thought!” exclaims the dueliet, “111 | 


the gentle sex, and ber offer was accepted with 


every look and expreseion of gratitude, snd a 


silver living of love tinge the clouds of his 


| prison life tor the future. 


The young lady was true to her promise ; she 
wrote to him as often as the rnles of the prison 
allowed, and he corresponded ia return. 


penitentiary regulations ; that he wag a well. 


gentle confidence in hie professions of amend 
after his release. : 
She frankly told her mother of the extraordi- 
mary correspondence going forward, and: that 
lady, with every degree of faith in her daugh- 
ter’s sincerity, told her of the danger attending 
such associatious, but declined to interfere. 
The correspondence ripened into a confession 
of love, and the young people looked forward 
eagerly to the day when the atriped jacket 


would be exchanged for the broad-cloth frocked 
WEDDING GARMENT. 
It mattered little, perhaps, that the young 


girl had some property in her own right; at any 
rate, such knowledge was concealed from the 
penitent within the bara by exprees desiry of the 
young lady’s mamma, who naturally had eome 
misgivings that mercenary motives might acta- 
ate the convict lover. 

Arrangements had quietly been made for the 
couple to be married at Jefferson City. after 
which a trip was to be taken to New York forthe 
purpore of settling in that state, and in order 
that the husband might be severed from all bis 
western connections, The most cruel part of 
this etory from life remains to be told. After 
the fond meeting at the gate, related above, the 
young couple moved toward a carriage in wait- 
ing td convey them to's hotel, and as the young 
girl stepped into it an officer from anotker state 
tapped the young man on the ehoulder, informs 
ing him that he was wanted to answer a charge 
noder an indictment, — 

The stern behestp of the law bad to be re- 
epected in spite of love and matrimony, and the 
young couple parted, perhaps to meet no more, 





Marrying into the Demi-Monde. 


The Whitehall Review has an article entitled 
** Marriages a la Mode,” which is interesting in 
more respects than one: ; 

A new evil has taken root in our mid;t, has 
grown, budded and blossomed, and deadjy ag. 
the upas tree beneath which wo have all seen 
Selita die. We bave never been, perhays, a very 
moral people. There areas many soiled, atsined 
pages in our history asin tbat of any modern 
community, and our much-boreted purity oan 
really not be believed in outside Exeter Hal). 
Tho m-rality of William Rafus, of Edward IT., ot 
James I., and of Charies If., wae no whit better 
than that of Louis IX. of Henri [1f, uf Lonia 
XIIL., and of the Grand Monarque. In open dir- 
regard for the decencies of life, our Sovereigns 
have even gone further in late times than any 
French ruler, and George IV. stands alone as 
the Arat gentleman and last biackguerd of 
Europe, contemporary French hietory offering 
us no fitting and adequate parallel. It is dis. 
agreeable to us to have to swallow this fact, but 
it is nevertheless historically true, and no 
amount of early closing on Sunday and with- 
drawal of the licenses of public dencing- hous: « 
will keep our ma'e bipeds from gatting »» 
thoroughly drunk as any of their fellows on the 
continent, or our female element from being as 
buman and frail as the typical abominable 
French womav. Hitberto, however, we have 
been contented with being quite as bad as other 
people, and no worse, but of Jate years a morbid 
ambition would Sppear to have sprang up in 
the breasts of the golden youths of this country, 
a coble desire to excel in iniquity, and to not 
only soil themeelves with mud, but drsg all who 
bear their name into the gutter with them. It 
is not well to get drunk, but then we have bech 
told that the climate of our island is spt ta Jona 
to great temptations and undue iodnuigence in 
alccho]l. It is reprehensible and deplorable for 
our sisters, daughters and wives to forget their 
moral reeponsibility and self-reepect, and be. 
some unelean things on which eociety can bat 
look with loathing; bnt we are shown that the 
.great personal beanty of English women, coupled 
vith the fact that they are numerically superior - 
fo the men of this island, is a solution of the 
‘Aisagreeable problem, which, if oftensive, is nona 
tho lees clear, true and, from a philosophical 
point of view, acceptable. Bat what excuse can 
we find for such beings ae wantonly kneel in the 
gutter to link themselves forever with the foul. 
ness thereof, an’ thns bespatter with mud their 


belongings who would fain keep clean ? ; 
Of late yeara the tendency has become mora 
and more mavked on the rart of Engliahmen of 
gon name aud social p»sition tn see’ fr than: 
selves wisee ont of the pnilisns of the Har- 
market and the groves of Chelsea and St. John’s 
Wood, and to this fect there can be 10 parallel 
in the contemvorary history of any other civil- 


ized community. Frenchmen may g wllae and 
spend alltheir moves into the demi monde, bus 
they do notmarry into it; Americans «:: av drink 


and in“uige in eccentric and murderous €x vloits 
with bowie-knives, but they do not marry 
Pbry:ea and Arpasias ; Germans may drink to 
excers, gamblsawayalthey posee-« ant bea* 
their wives. bu’ their wives are m-t fleurs du mal 
—weeds +pru:g from abomination ant vice. 
With ue, buwever, it is differeut. Within the la-t 
few years ten men, all holding high » cial poni- 
tions, be: ring goo! namea, end nota few amor 
them belonging to whet woul! bs termed in the 
Fauburg St Germain /e gralin, have wantoulv 
allied themselves to wumen picked from the 
streets, giving their namc¢s aud titles to ba held 





j 
i 


until death by creatures whose very names they 


| would never nuder ordinary circamstane: a dirs 


to mention before a iady. A marchioness, 
ducbess aud the wives of two bar ong 


recruited ‘rom the ravk- of les inp 


ave be L 
; , aud Sp 
| In those letters he told her of his hopes aod [only mention these currente calanitei give: 8* 
‘plang for the future; ib hers she breathed & strong color of fact and reality to our thesig, 








4 


Imprisoned in Floating 
Ice. 





(Bubject of Illustration. } 

Mempuis, Tenn., January 6.— 
A little after twelve o’clock last 
night the crew of the steamer, 
James D. Parker, lying at the 
old elevator, and the occupants 
of the several flat boate near 
tho vicinity of Beal street were 
startied by loud cries. They 
came from a dingey of a trad- 
ing boat that was floating on 
the ice in the middle of the 
river. There was no sign of a 
light aboard the small craft, 
and in the beautifal sparkling 
starlit night, was to be seen 
but one object a solitary being 
upon the boat, his cries for 
help ringing terribly upon the 
air. One of the officers of the 
Parker called to the man and 
inquired what was the trouble. 
He hoarsely shouted back that 
his craft was imbeded in the 
ice; he was without food or 
fire, **I am nearly starved; 
haven’t had anything to eat 
for two days,” came his cries. 
Efforts were made by the boat- 
men to reach him, but their 
attempts were fruitless, and 
the craft when last seen was 
still floating down with ite al- 
most starved and maniacal oo- 
cupaat crying to attract the 
attention of others. This morn- 
ing the same boat with its soli- 


tary occupant was seen floating down stream, fifteen miles be- 
low this city. Some negroes attempted to reacue the man, but 


failed. 
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ALFRED BALLARD, A 
S{0N TO REFORM GAMBLERS, AND OARRIES IT 


OUT IN 
SON, TENN. 


— 
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WESLEY W. BISHOP, SELF-ACOUSED PARAMOUR AND ACCOMPLICE 
OF MRS. KATE M. COBB, NORWICH, OONN.—SEE PAGE 7 


A Denver Street Sensation. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 
(Special Correspondence of PoLion Gazarrn. ) 
Denver, Ool., January 6.—Denver a few days since enjoyed a 





street sensation that tends to 
give the outsider a glimpse of 
some of the peculiarities of 
society in this young and vigo- 
rous city. The excitement was 
occasioned by Jennie Grier, an 
attractive member of the demi- 
monde who hastily entered a 
two-story building on Larimer 
street, went up-stairs to the 
room of one Wood, a gambler, 
and knocked at the door. Upon 
Wood answering the rap, 
Jennie saluted him with « shot 
from her pistol, but her aim 
was not accurate, and the bul- 
yt flow wide of ite mark. She 
then turned and ran down- 
stairs, closely followed by 
Wood who demanded the pis- 
tol. At the foot of the flight, 
the woman turned on her pur- 
suer, and was about to fire 
again, when her arm was 
caught bya young man who 
had rushed in from the street. 
After the weapon had been 
taken from her she ran into a 
store and disappeared through 
a rear door, while Wood, as 
cool as a cucumber, went up 
the street in an- opposite di- 
rection. Later developements 
show that the woman claims 
to be Wood’s wife, and that 
she was secking vengence on 
him for leaving her and living 
with another woman, named 
Alice Hall, Jennie entered a 
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NEGRO RELIGIOUS FANATIO, IMAGINES 


HIMSELF OHARGED A MIB- 
A STARTLING MANNER, AT JAOCK- 


WITH 
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complaint against Wood for 
threatening her and he will 
be tried before the District 
Court. A complaint also came 
out against the woman Hall 
for adultry, but the case was 
discharged. The affair caused 
a lively scandal. 





Pugilistic Scene in a 
Station House. 





(Subject of Illustration. 1 

Two patrolmen, in all the 
glory of blue and brass, stood 
before the Police Commiseion- 
ers on the 13th inst. and looked 
somewhat sheepishly at these 
magnates. The pair had been 
ealled to account for pummel- 
ling each other and indulging 
in a free fight, which had drawn 
from their fistic comrades most 
cordial approval and admira- 
tion. The ring was drawn in 
the Eighteenth precinct station 
house, there was no purse up 
and the rules of the Marquis 
of Queensbury were utterly 
ignored. There was only one 
round fought, but it was a 
warm one, and the claret was 
flowing freely when the men 
were taken to their corners. 
No one threw up the sponge 
and no one else called “Time.” 
So the fight was considered a 
draw, and but for the com- 
plaint that was lodged with 
the Commissioners would soon 


— ==" "} doubtless, have been forgotten. Unhappily, however, the supe- 
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JOHN REILLY, THE GALLANT FIREMAN OF ENGINE COMPANY NO. 
1%, BILLED AT THE FIRE AT BROADWAY AND GRAND STREET, 
NEW YORE OITY, JANUABY 14TH.— SEE PaaE 6 
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riors of Patrolmen Falvey and O’Neil brought the case to official 
. notice, and they were brought to the trial room to explain it all. 
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MES, KATE M. COBB, DEFENDANT IN THE NORWICH, OONN., 
POISOKING CASE.—SEE PAGE 7 


O'Neil was first called and said he had been the cause of the 
whole row. He had provoked Falvey, but he was sorry and 
wouldn’t do it again. Falvey corroborated his quondam antago- 
noiat’s statement and the Commissioners reserved their decision. 





AN UNKNOWN BOATMAN IMPRISONED IN FLOATING ICE OARRIED PAST THE STEAMER JAMES 


D, PARKER, AT NIGHT, THE CREW BEING UNABLE TO 


UE HIM, AT 


MEMPHIS, TENN 





A Police Officer’s Hero- 
ism. 


{Subject of Ilustration. } 

At a fire in 315 Delancey 
street on Sunday evening, 12th 
inet., Officer Michael Gorman 
ran through the thick emoke 
to the room of Mrs. Margaret 
Moore, in the fourth story, and 
aly her two children down- 
stairs. He then returned for 
the mother and carried her 
down. The damage to build- 
ing was slight. The fire origi- 
pated in the rag etore of Mich- 
ae] Duffy, in the basement. 








A Negro Reformer’s 
Mania. 
(Subject of Illustration. 1 

Alfred Ballard, a negro, was 
converted to Methodism in 
Jackson, Tenn. He conceived 
that his mission was to reform 
gamblers, and he became in- 
sane on thateubject. Dashing 
into a faro room, he shouted, 
** Death to all gamblers!” and 
shot tho dealer dead. 





At Berrien Springs, Mich., 
on the 12th, the court senten- 
ced W. Crandall to eleven 
years at Jackson for bigmay, 
and George M. Brown to the 
Ionia house of correction for 
one year for burglary. Both 
plead guilty. 
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A Murderous Lover’s Deed. 


(Subject of Illustration. 

Wapakoneta, O., January 12.—This usually 
quiet and peaceable town was startled on the 
9th by a tragic scene in which Mrs. Tena Schmidt, 
who keeps a saloon on the principal business 
thoroughfare, was the victim, and Dick Mayers, 
& carriage-blacksmith, the assassin. Mrs. 
Schmidt is an aimable and respectable widow of 
some property, and Mayers has been vainly 
seeking her hand in marriage. Entering her 
saloon on the day in question, and finding her 
alone, he again implored her hand, but she re- 
plied that she did not intend to marry again. 
With his hand upon his hip-pocket, he declared 
that if he could not marry her, no other man 
should. 

Fearing his design, she rushed into an adjoin- 
ing barber-shop, Mayers following and firing at 
her with a common seven-shooting revolver, ex- 


claiming, “‘ D—n you ; I will kill you, and then > 


kill myself!” He emptied six chambers, one of 
which took effect in Mrs. Schmidt’s back, near 
the spinal column, and one in her right arm, 
near the elbow, glancing upward. The colored 
barber caught Mayers’ arm just in time to pre- 
vent the missile of death from entering Mrs. 
Schmidt’s head. Mayers was immediately se- 
cured, disarmed and lodged in jail. 

He at first feigned ignorance of the crime, but 
said, * God d—n that nigger,” and finally wept 
like achild. Itis the general belief that he 
fully intended to kill Mrs. Schmidt and then kill 
himself. He had pursued and threatened her 
life before. He isa good-looking man, thirty- 
three years of age, and hasa divorced wife living 
in Sidney. He belongs to a highly-respectable 
family, who sincerely regret the wayward man’s 
folly, caused by drink and jealousy. 





MISS MINNIE PALMER, THE POPULAR YOUNG ACTRESS. 
FAVORITES 


ay 


MURDEROUS ATTEMPT OF DIOK MAYERS, A REJECTED SUITOR, UPON THE 
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OBJECT OF HIS UNSEQUITED LOVE, AT WAPAKONETA, OHIO. 
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A Plucky Girl’s Hunting Exploit. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Mopesro, Cal., Jantary 4.—Miss Susie Jones, 
daughter of Captain Jones, a pioneer settler of 
the county, last week noticed that the dogs had 
“treed” some animal near the house, armed 
herself with a gun and proceeded to investigate 
the matter. No sooner had she approached the 
tree than a gigantic catamount sprung to the 
ground. The dogs followed in close pursuit over 
tangled weeds and through the dense willows 
and forests of the Tuolumne for near a mile, 
when the animal again took to a tree for protec- 
tion. The brave girl trudged onalone, with her 
gun on her shoulder, and on coming up with the 
dogs soon discovered his catship in unusually 
close proximity, but not daunted by his glaring 
eyes and ferocious appearance, took deliberate 
aim and fired. The cat made a spring, but fell 


’ tothe ground dead. Swinging the monster over 


her shoulders she carried him home in triumph 
as a trophy of her prowess. The animal is one 
of the largest of his species. The young lady 
hunter has only seen some fourteen or fifteen 
summers, and is a native of our county. 

Paulina Reinsch, a Boss Shop-Lifter. 


With Portrait. ) 

Paulina Reinsch, though but seventeen years 
of age, has attained the distinction of being the 
boss shop-lifter of Ohicago. She was recently 
arrested in that city by Detective Gallagher, of 
the Central Station. She was held under $1,000 
bail for her appearance at the criminal court. 
Her portrait appears on another page. 

— — —— — 


Knox Martin, colored, was captured on the 
16th, and has confessed the murder of Whitte- 
meyer and his wife, near Nashville, Tenn. 








MISS ADA 
OF THE FOOTLIGHTS.--See 
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BURIED ALIVE. 


Captain Yates’ Adventure After 
Being Shipwrecked on the 
Coast of Balize. 


A SUPPOSED VICTIM 





To the Cholera Scourge, he is Buried 
in the Marsh, buat is Miraculously 
Resuscitated. 





HIS LIFE SAVED BY A MISTAKE, 





Tho following strange story was recently told 
the writer while waiting for a train at Norton- 
ville, Ky., at the junction of the St. Louis and 
South-Eastern and the Louisville and Paducah 
Railroads, by a Captain Yates, of Miseiesippi, a 
gerial, healthy-looking, well-knit but not corpu- 
lent gentleman, who bad served in the Confede- 
rate army. 

It seema that after the war he fonnd himeelf 
with $5,000 in New Orleans, and helped load a 
ship for Sonth America with flour, which he ex- 
pected to realize upon handsomely, and bring 
tropical fruits back. The bark was wrecked on 
tho coast of Balize, and Captain Yates, Dr. Jones 
and the crew were saved with difficulty, losing 
all they had. They went to the capital town, 
Balize, to await traneportation home. 

The Captain’s story was told without any 
attempt at ornamentation, and is given as nearly 


as possible 
IN HIS OWN WORDS: 


Balize, you know, is on the coast at the mouth 
of the river. It struggles along in mud and water 
for two piles, being built inthe marsh. There 
aro more moequitoes than bites, and, as a conse- 
quence, many mosquitoes die of starvation. The 
remainder of the population is made up of about 
five thoneand negroes and a few white people. 
At Jeast they claim to be white, but they have 
the characteristics of a cross between a mogqui- 
to and a negro—they’l! bleed you like one, and 
are on an equality with the other in Balize. 

But I must do the negroes justice. Wehadn’t 
a Collar in the world, all the valuables in the 
party being a gold watch I bad managed tocling 
to. We went toa white man’s named Fellowes, 
who'had a warehouse for rhipping logwood and 
arrowroot, and told him the facts. He advised 
us to go toanegro boarding-house—there were 
no others in town- and we went. Thenegrohad 
the best of Fellowes inhumanity. She wasabig 
black woman, weigbing about two hundred and 
fifty pounds, greary snd shiny, but good-natured. 
She took my watch as secnrity for board, which 
we never could pay, and afterward lent it to me 
to wear, except when ehe went out to the wharf 
in atyle todrum np boarders 

FROM THE ENGLISH TRADERS THAT CAME. 

We lived with that negro for five months, wait- 
ing for an American ship, or anything afloat in 
which we could beg or work a passage to the 
atates. I can eay I lived there tillI die1. Noth- 
ing to do all day long bnt sleep, with a naked 
negro boy to fan you, and eat yams, plantains 
and drink saraaparilla tea and coffee that would 
float lead. I took to driuk whenever I could get 
it, and there were plenty of cpportunities. There 
was a shanty on the wharf owned by a Scotch- 
man, andrun by a negro. The eailors drunk 
while cargo wis being stored, and aa they were a 


- liberal lot I kopt pretty comfortably heated. I 


was the vilest atoff { ever put down and tasted 
like hot vinegar and pepper. Doo Jones kept 
telling mc I was going too fast, buf I paid no 
attention to him. It was better tobe drunk in 
misery than awake toit. Ono day he told me 
something that nearly pulled me up. 


JHE CHOLERA WAS COMING, 
It had been thero often, and it ewept negroes and 


sailors away l'ke a wire broom. No told me that 
I was jnet in condition to be the first man down 
with it when it came. I held upfora conple of 
days. The negroes were al] so scared that they 
nearly turned white.. A good many of them 
turned their backs on the town and went up the 
river to tho sand plains, while those left behind 
were frightened to death. The third day I got 
to drinking again, and on the fourth I let up. 
By this maneuvering I got my system 80 broken 
up that J-was rnined. I was blue and nervons, 
and meek as a kitten. Just before dark on the 
fifth day I felt a volcano in my stomach and gave 
itup. Pains wero just griping in there like 
snakes, and the negroes took to their heels and 
left. 

In a short time Jones came tearing in and 
{nrned me over on my back «nd looked at me. 


He brightened up, and sail: ‘* Cholera—h—ll! 
**THIS'LL SAVE YOUR LIFE.” 
Hie rnehed away again, and was gone long 


enough to let me experience how Sicily must 
feel with that volcxno tearing up her belly every 
now and then, He came back in*about half an 
hour with a bottle fall of a brown mixture, and, 
pouring a little of it ima glaes of water, gave it 
tome. I took it, and asked if it was opium. 

“No,” he said ; “it’s surer than opium.” 

He told me then that hell was to pay; that the 


— — — — 





negroes had epread it around that I had cholera, 
and those who badn’t ran eway from the town 
were gathered in a mob on the wharf, and wanted 
to tie me in a hammock and put me over from a 
yawk, But the sailors, hearing thie, had taken to 
their boats and scudded, afraid that a cholera 
patient in a boat wenld infect it forever. 

Jones went away to quiet the spprehensions of 
the mob, and I lay there racked with pains and 
fear. Some time passed and no relief, and I 
began to think I had the cholera, dead sure. I 
reacbed out and got tho bottle and took a swig 
without water. 

In ton minutes I was quiet, but I heard a row 
outside, and then Jones broke in and fastened 
the door with a slam, and ina minute there wae 

A HOWLING HELL OUTS!DE. 

Tho negro mob was right cn his heels banging 
at the door and demanding admission. Jones 
ran over to the bed and spoke to me, but I never 
answered. I was just swimming in rainbows 
and was burning up with heat. The next thing 
that happened was a blank, for I went off uncon- 
scious. 

Jones shook me, but I was dead, and with that 
he left. He opened the door, but not a negru 
would come in. He told them I was dead and 
that be must have been mistaken; that I had 
the cholera. Atthis the negroes turned away 
and ran like deer. There wagn’t an eye-ball left 
in five minutes. Poor Jones came back and stood 
there alone for awhile, and then he got ecared 
and left. He wasa doctor, too. When he got 
outside, though, he concluded he would give me 
a decent burial, and after hunting around man- 
aged to get some sensible negroes to help him. 
They decided to take the body up above the town 
and plant it in tho swamp, whero it would sink 
easily and 

3E BURIED QUICKLY. 

A coffin was out of the question—in f3ct, it was 
over on the impossibility shore. They rolled the 
sheet over me and put me on a light door and 
started. One negro led the way with a lantern 
and another brought up in the rear with a pine 
torch. It was three miles to the place of burial, 
and the way was through a jangle. It was a 
swamp, and mighty poor walkiog gcoommoda- 
tione, but I didn’t care for that. They brought 
up at last at the fcot of a mangrove tree, and ina 
few minutes they had a grave dug in the mud, a 
few rotten limbs laid in it, and, wrapped in a 
sheet, I was put in and covered over with mad, 
eticks and dead leaves. Jones wanted to sing a 
Methodiet hymn, but the negroes were all Epis- 
copalians and wouldn’t let him do it. 

All this Twas told aftersard, but from the 
timeI went swimming between hell aud rain- 
bows on that bed I 

DIDN'T KXOW ANYTHING UNTIL I CAME TO— 
I was stupidly shivering with a chill, and snorted 
some mnd out of my nose that I had taken in at 
the first breath. I didn’t move till I felt awful 
cold, and I was afraid to open my eyes, because 
thero wae water and mud above them, and I 
could feel water settling under my back and head. 
[ thought at first I had been thrown into the sea, 
as was proposed, and with that I gave a lunge. 
My arms were swathed in something and so was 
my bead and body and I sank back. Drawing 
my arms up in desperation, however, I felt the 
ewathing give way, and the sheet opened (it had 
been just folded over me) and I eat up. It was 


heard the hum of the d—d mosequitoes, and I 


thought they would have morqnitoes in hell, but 
not of the Balize breed. I was sitting up, but to 
save me s 
I COULDN'T UNDERSTAND IT. 

I was sitting on something hard, and there was 
water aronod and over it. I pushed the wet 
sheet off and made a break to stand up. I 
atevped out of the spot and on yielding ground, 
an& then I knew I was in the marsh. But I 
couldn’t sve through it yet. I started to walk, 
and went bang agaiust a mangrove sapling. 1 
couldn’t see how to walk. I thought of the old 
plan of hunting for mogs on the tree to tind the 
north. I reached out and gota big mangrove, 
but not a bit of moes could I feel. I staggered 
around foran hour, I reckon, one way and 
another, until I began to get accustomed to the 





darknees, and just as I could see alittle better, 
light arose, It was breaking day. 

Well, I was cut of that swamp and in town in 
a short time, and wren the negroes saw me they 
broke for the woods faster than ever. They 


thought I was the devil come back for them. I 
— for Jones but he had jumped the room, 
av 

8O HAD THE NEGRO LANDLADY. 
He was soon raised by the excitement, however, 
and came to see if it was me. 

‘** What’s the matter, Yates ?” he asked. 

** Matter!” I said. ‘- What co these clothes 
say?” and I told him where I found myself and 
bow I got out of it. 

** M-raculous cure—great discovery !” he said. 

He wild me he he had given me a solution con- 
taining vrussicacid. The second swig I took at 
the bottle had laid me out, and if I hadn’t: been 
buried alive in that swamp where the water 
oozed in on me I wonld havedied. We wentand 
looked at the bottle, and I had taken three days’ 
medicine at one dose. So it’s better to be buried 
alive than to die. 

** How did you escape the cholera?” 

“Cholera, hell! It was a false report, and 





never came. I escaped Balizein a Charleston 
rice trader, and wore my watch away.” 


dark as Egypt, but I felt warmer, and next I 


knew I was in Bal‘ze. Though, to be eure, I 





A SENSATIONAL SCENE. 


Actress of Note and 
red as the Star Charac- 
h Was by no Means 
or the Public Eye, and 
Whieh the Fair One Indignantly 
Repudiates. 


The theatrical world bas been in quite a state 
of wonder and excitement through an “on dit” 
which has been widely current recently, and 
which tossed on ifs surface the name of one of 
the stage’s leading ladies, one alike famed for 
her exceeding beauty as for the brilliance of her 
acting, and whose name, familiar to all lips, is 
80 suggestive of mountain, wood and vale, 
stream and pasture land. There lives, not far 
from a large hotel on Twentieth street and 
Broadway, a lady who, having lost the support- 
ing arm of her husband, was compelled to turn 
her elegant abode into a select apartment house. 
To her came a besutifal and charming actrees 
whosé fame was not merely local, but who was 
also known throughout the United States as the 
photographer’s bonanza, her face having been 
made as familiar as those of Washington or 
Franklin through their assiduous endeavors. 
Mach s 
ROMANCE I8 CONKECTED WITH HER PAST RECORD. 


Born in New England, married while in the first 
bloom of early youth, she besémé a mother and 
a widow very young constituently: Seeking the 
metropolis to at once nurse her grief in secret 
and earn her daily bread, she became one of the 
most capable exhibitors of the inventgr’s ekill 
in a leading sewing machine houee in this city. 
A blank here ensues, and when next the chroni- 
cler was favored with a glimpse she was found 
under the ægis of one of the leading actresses of 
the day. Profiting by her tuition, she herself 
shortly enjoyed the thrilling inspiration of an 
audience’s applaure. Of all thie, however, Mrs. 
L. was ignorant, and though not in the habit of 
receiving professionals as occupants of her 
rooms, was so captivated with the elegance, re- 
finement and apparent high tone of the fair 
applicant that she agreed to receive her. She 
came, and her quiet, ladylike deportment, 
gracious manner and sweet diepoeition won 
upon every one, and shortly she was regarded as 
& paragon, an ideal incarnation of all that was 
good, of all that was most beautiful, and as a 
striking example of the beneficente of a. 

NEw ENGLAND BIRTH AND EDUCATION. 
Months‘passed by. Thé triumphs at.s local thea- 
tre, the applause of the public, seemed to 
change her not; uor yet the more ardently: 
expresred admiration of those of the other sex, 
who, having looked and admired, wearied to en- 
joy. As the snow-flake virgin before it touched 
the ground was she, caring not for gauds or the 
glitter of that which dazzles. ’Tis true, she was 
by no means uvappreciative of the influence of 
dress, nor indeed of the added bewitchment 
which diamond earrings, necklaces, or bracelets 
give to their fair wearers. Among the amenities 
enjoyed by the occupants of Mre. L.’s apartments 
was that of perfect privacy.. No inquisitive eye 
ever sought to pierce into the seclusion of the 
resident’s chambers; and, in fact, confident in 
the thorough probity of thoee who stayed under 
her roof, Mrs. L. troubled herself with little 
other than a general supervision. 

The call boy, who by the way was a colored 











‘man, one morning rather earlier than usual last 


week found himself burdened with a delicate 
package, wrapped neatly in fine paper, tied with 
a silken tape, and stamped with the lover’s seal 
of fate—two fl, ing Cupids—while the superscrip- 
tion told him it was to be conveyed to 

THE FAIR OCCUPANT OF THE SECOND FLOOR. 
With the speed of Mercury ho hied him to the 
chamber door, end lightly tapping, thought he 
heard a gentle voice which bade him come in; and 
thinking nothing wrong, he opened the door and 
entered the room, when—but a thunderbolt from 
Jove’s promethean forges hurled ne’er sped so 
fastas did that rffrighted darkey from that 
dimly lighted chamber. For stretched upon the 
dainty couch, in all the eplendor of her unveiled 
charms, lay the idol at whose feet he worshiped, 
the Jady whom he had deemed incomparable, 
and by herside a stalwart warrior, too, with 
sword unscabbered as froni*s sheath he drew. 
Mrs. L. was sitting in her private parlor, quietly 
stitching some-article of feminine attire, when 
without a word of warning the call boy entered, 
his woolly hair on end, and his face distorted, 
panting for breath. He worked his arms so 
frantically that the lady, alarmed, rushed to the 
bell and was about to summon assistance, when, 
recovering himself, the boy, in a disjointed man 
ner, 

BEGAN TO TELL HIS STOAY. 

Horrified, the lady at firet refused to give cre- 
dence to such a terrible revelation, but the boy, 
noting from her demeanor, that she doubted, 
fell on his knees and swore to the truth of what 
he hadatated. Convinced against ber will, Mrs. 
L. at once took steps to satisfy herself, and once 
more must the metre tell the tale: 


** Alas for the crown that the maiden erst wore, 
*Twas gone, it had perish’d, she had it no 
more.” 


Two hours later, after a somewhat stormy inter- 
view, in which athird party of the masculine 





gender—one whose residence is said to be within 
a stone’s throw of Madison sqnare-—took a not 
unimportant part, an express wagon conveyed 
the more material superfiuities of the bitherto 
incomparabls ‘‘ Deademona” to another abode 
more suited, while a coupe, drawn bya pair of 
high-steppirg baye, fulfilled the same purpose 
for 
THE LADY AND HEB GALLANT CAVALIER. 

It is only fair to the charming young laiy to 
say that she has emphatically denied the whole 
of the statements, characterizing them as neither 
moro nor lees than a gross attempt at blackmail. 
‘*‘ Ever since I went on the atage,” she recently 
said, “there have been people, who, for reasons 
best known to themselves, have sought to injure 
and traduce me in every way. Itis unfair that 
I should be subjected tu such treatment. Myezelt 
and my young lady friend live together. We 
work very hard for the means of eubsistance. 
Our pleasures are few, a0 few, indeed, that, like 
angele’ visite, they are seldom enjoyed by us. 


-What purports to be a sketch of my lite is almost 


entirely untrue. I will give you the facts and 
you must judge for yourself. I was born in Con- 
necticut and certainly was married and after- 
ward divorced, but not while I was very young. 
I never wasa mother,nor did I come to New York 
in order to nurse my grief in secret. I went to 
Newark, N. J., and worked in a factory at $6 per 
week. Then I came to New York, and through 
means of a Jetter of introduction to a leading 


,actrese, was received in her home, where I re- 


mained for over two years as a member of her 
household. During this time I studied every 
hour in order to perfect myself in my profession. 
After a year I occasionally took a part in private 
theatricals and made my first public appearance 
at the Union Square Theatre, where I acted for 
two consecutive seasons. My parents, both are 
advanced in years, live in Conneciicut, where we 
are known to all, and myself and my two sisters 
visit them every year, and I would not for all the 
untold wealth of India do anything that ever 
would bring a shade of sorrow o’er their declin- 
ing yeara. Such is my statement. It is true, so 
help me God.” 





John Reilly; a Fire | Department Hero. 


(With Portrait, } 

In our preceding iseue we gave a portrait with 
& few remarks concerning the gallant,though un- 
timely death of John W. Irving, a hero of the 
fire department, who had just lost his life in the 
public service. We are compelled to supplement 
it thie week with a portrait and sketch of another 
hero-martyr, John Reilly, of Engine Company 
No. 17, who lost his life in the undaunted dis- 
charge of his perilous daties at the disastrous 
conflagration at the corner of Broadway and 
Grand street, on the night of January 14. Reilly 
was formerly attached to Engine Company No. 
20 and had been on duty with No. 17 only a 
month. 

Reilly died the death of the heroic firemen, 
those fearless men who reflect credit upon the 
organization they belong to and have won for it 
the fame of being the fineet body of the kind in 
the world. When the blaze-seamed walls on 
Grand street began to belly afd waver, while the 
flames poured from every window like the pro- 
jected hydra-heads of the reportorial ‘‘ demon,”’ 
Reilly wae uged to leave hie post. But he re- 
fased until he saw the destruction already swoop- 
ing down upon him—tons upon tons of blistering 
iron and crackling stone, with a background ot 
sparks skurrying up ‘to the stars. Then ie 
turned and ran; but it was too late. On the 
corner of Grand street he was overtaken and 
killed instantly. One of the morning papers 
eays : “ It was fifteen minutes after the wall fell 
before Lis body was discovered, and then it was 
found crushed to a mass. Both arms were 
spread out, his right leg was doubled up under 
him, and his head was lying over the edge of the 
wall, partially cnt off. He was an old fireman ot 
the Volunteer Department, and always became 
very enthusiastic at a fire, many times placing 
himself in the most dangerous positions, and was 
always called ‘ Black Jack.’ He was about forty 
years old, and lived in Delancey street. He 
leaves a wife and four children. 





Chicago Badger Operators. 


(With Portraits. } 

In the latter part of December a New York 
salesman, named Griffin Skinner, while in 
Chicago, met on the street two women, named 
Belle Hamilton, twenty years, and Sarah Howard, 
twenty-one years of age. The drummer, who 
traveled for a large New York hardware house, 
succumbed to the attractions of the two women, 
invited them to an oyster supper in a well-known 
restaurant on Clark street, known as the Tivoli, 
after which the trio proceeded to an assignation 
house, where the New Yord drummer was put to 
bed in a state of intoxication. When he awoke 
in the morning he was minus a gold watch, 
valued at $150, and above one hundred dollars 
in cash. Detectives Ryan and Londergan, of the 
Central Station, took the case in hand and 
arrested the women, both of whom, after a hear- 
ing before Judge Morrison, where they plead 
guilty, were held in $1,000 each to answer in the 
Criminal Court. Portraits of the two women 
appear on another page, 
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THE COBB GASE. 


Conolusion of the Extraordinary; 


Norwich Poisoning Trial, with 
an Unexpected Verdict. 


FOUND CUILTY 





Of Marder in the Second Degree after 
the Very Curious Jary Practice 
Peculiar to Connecticut. 





SCENES IN THE COURT ROOM. 





{With Illustration and Portraits. ) 
{Special Correspondence of Potios Gazsrrs. } 

Norwica, Conn., January 17.—The trial of 
Mrs. Kate M. Cobb was brought to a conclusion 
at midpight last night, with the return by the 
jary of a verdict of guilty of murder in the 
second degree, very much to the surprise of 
every one, a disagreement, if not an acquittal, 
having been generally anticipated. 

The feature of the trial was the appearance of 
Mrs. Cobb on the witness stand, through 
Bishop’s extraordinary evidence accusing him- 
selt of complicity in a series of abhorrent crimes 
and his terrible implication of the woman who, 
from hie own statement, had risked everything 
for him, rivaled it in interest at the time. 

Panctually at nine o’clock on the morning of 
her croas-examination High* Sheriff Bates, in 
buff-colored vest, with brass buttons and blue 
coat, rose behind his desk in the corner of the 
bar and called *‘ Oyez. oyez, oyez,” &c , in a loud 
voice. His words had hardly died away before 
a deputy sheriff entered from the side door at 
the opposite end of the room, escorting on his 
left arm a tall, willowy figure in black, the bowed 
vnead surmounted by a thick bisck veil. Both 
walked composedly and amid chilling eilence to 
a vacant chair within seven fect of the jury, into 
which the black shape dropped with a quick, 
despairing gesture. Veiled sho sat, and absc- 
lutely motionlees, until the court crier called 
‘Kate M.Ovbb!’ Then she arose, and with 
modest, demure.step glided toward the witness 
box. The raising of the veil would surpriee no 
one who had been accastomed to hear of the ac- 
cueed wife’s harsh, domineering temperament. 
Instead of a strong, hard face, unrelieved by 
pathos or eentiment, there is a pleasant, though 
careworn countenance, a modest dignity, blended 
with reserve, and a manner 

BY NO MEANS FORWARD OB PERT. 

State’s Attorney Waller has a way of repeating 
the word ‘* Madam ” frequently when confronted 
by an interesting: female witness, and on this 
cccasion the ‘‘ madams ” were even more numer: 
ous than ever. The cross-examination did not 
shake the prisoner materially, though it brought 
outin strong relief the alleged improbabie parte 
of her story. She said : 

“« My hueband used to call me‘ Pet.’ He called 
me that name in the presence cf Mrs. Peckham. 
Don’t know whether he ever called it in the pres- 
ence of my father or mother. On the 18th of 
January there was an‘O.D.1.’ ball. I left it 
alone. Mr. Webster Park assisted me to the 
sidewalk. I met my brother on Central Walk; 
it was between nine and ten o’closk. I was half 
a milefrom home I went on home alone.” 

Q.—Did you meet Mr. Bishop on the way? A. 
—No (emphatically).. My husband was at the 
ball. On my way home I met Mr. Crary. He 
walked with me to within a block of my house. 

Here Mr. Waller tried to corner the witness on 
the price of the mirror given by Bishop to her, 
but Mrs. Cobb answered bis questions coolly and 
demurely, and 

WITHOUT MAKING ANY MATERIAL SLIP. 

The witness continued : 

“It was the tea brought by Bishop that made 
my husband sick. He only tasted it, and did not 
drink it. I don’t remember Mying anything 
about the tea to the coroner’s jary. The Oali- 
saya bark and phosphate of limo taken by Mr. 
Cobb produced nausea. Mr. Cobb got the Ouali- 
eaya bark hinself. Don’t know whether Bishop 
had any opportunity to put anything in the Cali- 
gaya bark before it came home.” 

Counsel for the state repeated the answers to 
many of these questions after tre witness, in a 
satirical voice, but without embarrassing Mrs. 
Cobb in the least. She continued : 

**I never told Cobb about the article in the 
Bulletin of February 13th, on arsenic. He must 
have found it out himself. We took the paper 
regularly, and he may have seen it while calling 
at the house. The bedroom up-stairs, to which 
Bishop refers, had no bed it ; the bed and farni- 
ture had been removed to make room for my 
mother. The room had no furniture in it for 
two days. When I spoke to Mrs. Bishop about 
divorce, I spoke ina playful manner; I said I 
had no occasion for divorce, but perhaps she 
might have.” 

Mr. Waller (sarcastically)—And all this was 
entirely playfal on your part? 

Witness (composedly)—It was. 

The bushy hair on the state attorney’s head 





bristled up with unusual ascerbity, as he tried 
to corner tke witness on her previous 
DECLARATIONS AT THE CORONER'S INQUEST. 
Mr. Waller labored strenuously for five hours 
and ten minutes, but without material effect. 

Witness continued in reference to her hne- 
band’s sickness. The state's attorney paused, 
and then ina caustic manner acked, ‘‘ You were 
very much concerned abont your hueband’s 
health, were you not?” 

Mrs. Cobb's fice was passive as marble for a 
few moments, and then a slight-linge of red ir- 
radiated her pale cheeks. ‘Her lipa trembled, 
tears came to her eyes as she. anewered in a 
faltering voice, but with emphasis, “I truly was, 
sir.” She applied her handkerchief to her eyee, 
ind then with more emotion than before, con- 
tinued, “I eaid nothing about it direotly after his 
death, because I was up-stairs sick ia my room, 
and no one asked me.” 

At ten thirty-eight the prisouer gathered her 
skirts about her and swept off tho stand and 
down to her seat alongside of the two women in 
the rear of the counsel. Her face wore a look of 
relief, natural enough after the exhaustivd wor- 
riment of the past hour and a half. A demure 
yourg woman io a jauaty Alpine hat, with agold 
chain and a locket around her neck, came up 
and chatted pleasantly with her, and for the first 
time a smile appeared on the’prisoner’s 

CAREWORN BUT ATTRAOCIIVE FACE. - 
Then her white-haired counsel congratulated 
her on her admirable bearing on the witness 
stand, whereat she blushed modeatly and smiled 
again, in a touching tearful sort of way. 

The testimony in the cate was cuncluded on 
the 14th, and argument begun by Colonel Ripley 
for the state. He was followed by Mr. Thresher 
for the defense, who occupied a portion of the 
next day and was succeeded by State Attorney 
Waller. Colonel Wait finished the day for the 
defenee, completing his argument on the 16 h at 
half-past three, when the jary was charged by 
Chief Justice Park in a forcible and impartial 
address of an hour’s length. No exceptions were 
taken to it by either side. 

At ten minutes past five the jury retired’, and, 
for the firat time ia the history of crimival trials 
in this state, the twelve good men and true par- 
took of a lunch in the jury-room. 

The anxious crowd in the court-room heaved a 
sigh of mingled relief and expectancy when the 
arguments were all over and the jury went away 
to deliberate. A prompt verdict was hardly_ex- 
pected, and no one seemed surprised when an 
hour had passed witho1t a word from the cham- 
ber of fate. Another hour; a third and a fourth 
went by and still the court-room was crowded. 
The black-robed figure of the prisoner remained 
perfectly still. Her friends who sat with hér 
seldom moved except to encourage her with a 
gesture of hope or 

A SYMPATHETIC WHISPER. 

At ien o’clock the jury were called in. They 
had been out five hours. The clerk called the 
roll and the foreman announeed, ‘‘No agree- 
ment has been reached.” They evidently ex- 
pected to be dismissed, alter the usual Oonnec- 
ticut custom, but Judge Culver again sent them 
out, and they filed back to their room with great 
dejection. It was rumored that the jury stood 
seven for acquittal and five for conviction. 

It was within a few minutes of midnight when 
the jury filed slowly into the court-room. This 
time every body could see they came with a ver- 
dict. The greatest excitement prevailed, while 
the usual formalities were gone through. A 
whisper could have been heard through the room 
when the question was asked, ‘‘ Have you agreed 
upon a verdict ?” 

. ‘We have,” was the response. 

‘“* What say you, gentlemen of the jnry, is the 
prisoner guilty or not guilty ?” 

** Guilty of murder in the second degree,” re- 
plied the foreman. 

The friends of the prisoner who had hoped for 
a disagreement at the worst, crowded around her 
and endeavored to console her. She sobbed bit- 
terly, and for the first time since the trial com- 
menced seemed ut‘erly broken down with grief. 
The general sentiment wasabout ¢qually divided 
between surprise and satisfaction at the result. 
Few people had ex ected any other result than 
a disagreement. 


Another Mollie Swung Off. 


PoTITSVILLE, Pa., January 16 —Martin Bergin 
was hung here at twenty minutes to eleven 
o’clock this morning, for the murder of Patrick 
Barns, at Tussarora, Pa., on the 15th of April, 
1870. Heis the nineteenth of the Mollie Ma- 
guire gsng hung for murder in this state. Two 
others - Peter McManus and Jobh O'Neill, the 
murderers of Herrer at Shamoakin in December, 
1875—are yet to be dealt with. 

The culprit mounted the scaffold quickly and 
with a firm step, smiling faintly as he turned 
toward the sheriff. On being asked whether he 
had anything to say, he replied, “I have nothing 
atalltosay. I will die likes game man. That 
is all Ihave tosay.” Afterthe rope had been 
adjusted on his neck and the cap was on bis face, 


he called after Warden King, who was leaviu 
the scaffold, to come back and shake hands wit 
him. This was done, and at ten-forty the drop 
fell, and only a few convulsive movements were 
perceptable. 








VANDERBILT'S VELOCIPY. 


The Railroad Magnate’s Lightning 
Team, Lysander aud Leander, with 
his Dashtag Catter, get up a Thril- 
ling Gellision with a Family Sleigh 
on the Oslebrated Drive near Gabe 
Case's Hétel. - ; 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

When William H. Vaudervilt dashed along 
Central avenue, near Gib» Case’s hotel, at about 
4 o’'ulock on the afternoon of the 13:h, with his 
renowned ciestnate, Lysander and Leaner, 
whizzing hig in a light catter at ar wing speed, 
the sloighs in front of him gave him a wide 
berth. Tho interest that had been excited in the 
spirited contest of road horses and sieighs b3- 
tween Case’s and Ormsb ‘s, where the road is in 
the filoeet condition kaown for many years, was 
immediately diverted toward the well-known 
roadsters, who are, it is believed, among the 
fastest in the world. Mr. Vanderbilt was im- 
mediately observed to be tugging at the reine, 
and the spirited animals were getting the ad- 
vantage of him. Fortunately, ache passed the 
hotel, the throng of horsemen who had been 
speeding their trotters were taking a rest, to 
that he had 

MO;T OF THE ROAD TO HIM-ELF. 


But just south of Oase’s there ie a small hill, and 


Mr. Vanderbilt could not ece, snd the throng |. 


could not see, a family double sleigh, drawn by 
two bay horses, going up the bill toward Case's, 
and in the opposite direction to Mr. Vauder b'lt, 
at a leisurely gait of about eight miles aa hour. 


The family sleigh was owned and driven by | 


Patrick Sheehy, who keeps a liquor‘store at 
Eighty-third street and Second avenue. On the 
front seat with him was Mrs, Myers, a friend, 
and on the back seat wae Mra. Sheehy and Mrs. 
Herman, the latter a friend living at 1,589 second 
avenue, who weighs at least 275 pounds. A child 
sat between the two on the back seat. 

Of course the two sleighs met on the top of the 
hill. Mr. Sheehy was on the right side of the 
road, where he belonged, and, as the road is 
about 150 feet wide at that point, Mr. Vanderbilt 
had plenty of room to pass, if his horses had 
been under control. A thrill of terror ran through 
the throng of onlookers when the imminent 

DANGEE OF A COLLISION BECAME APPAREXT. 
Mr. Vanderbilt’s horees, it was seep, were ran- 
Ling in spite of his violent ¢ffurte to prevent it, 
directly for Mr. Sheehy’s sleigh, so that at the 
instant of the collision many pereons were on the. 
way to render any requisite assistancé that it 
was certain would be needed. 

Mr. Sheehy saw at orce his danger, and in- 
stantly pulled bis horses over to the curb, and 
their forefeet were actually on therijewalk when 
Mr. Vanderbilt and his wild coursere, coming in 
a diagonal direction, swept down uponhim. The 
nose of the night horse struck Mrs. Myers and 
knocked her over against Mr. Sheeby, throwing 
him from his seat. The next inatent Mrs. Her- 
man was struck and thrown over the back of the 
sleigh, striking on her shoulder all in a heap in 
the road, just as Mr. Vanderbilt’s cutter dashed 
against the side of the sleigh, causing the whif- 
fletrees of both vehicles to break. Mrs. Herman 
had a narrow eecape from being run over, as the 
cutter, which was going at a fearful rate, shot 
by her so closely that the fur of her sealskin 
sacque waa cat by the runners. Mr. Sheeby, 
however; aoon got bis horses under control, and 
no one else in his sleigh was hurt. Mr. Vander- 
bilt’s hoses continued straight sbead until they 
were brought up by the fence, and at the same 
time Captain Killilea and his aids 

ASSIQTED IN SECURING THEM. 

Mrs. Herman received such a shock that she 
was at first unable to rise, but she was soon as- 
sisted to the sleigh, and although considerably 
bruised was not serious'y injared. As soon as 


he could, Mr. Vanderbilt, who was thrown out 
by the collisaion, went back to the party and at 


once acknowledged that the fault was his, and 
that he would pay for the damage thathis horses 
had caused. Mr. Vanderbilt’s horses were taken 
to Case’s, the whiffietree of his sleigh was re- 
paired and he drove home a little shaken up by 
his fall, byt not seriously burt. 

Mr. Sheehy also got his whiffletree repaired 
and drove home with his frightened load. He 
said that he knew that Mr. Vanderbilt did his 
utmost to avoid the collision, and that he had 
come up like a man and taken the biame upon 
bimeelf. — 

Mrs. Herman complained much of her bruises 
and the effects of thefright. In the midst of her 
pain, however, she was fall of solicitude for her 
new sealskin sacque, which is 

BADLY DISFIGURED. 
She could not tell how she was knocked. out of 
the sleigh. Alithat she could recollect was that 
she sew the furious horses running toward her 
and she thought that the whole party would be 
killed. She could not tell whether she was 
knocked out by the horses or rolled out by the 
collision of the two vehicles. She evidently did 
not know Mr. Vanderbilt, and she was gratified 
on learning that he was well able to pay for all 
the damage done. Her eye was blackened, her 
teeth wore jarred and ber shoulder was badly 





bruised. 


Mr. Vanderbilt treated the affair lightly. Bis 
horses were not injured, and on his return home 
he.told his coachman that they had been‘a little 
wild and that he ha’ better take good care of 
them. 

The collision crnsed excited comment in the 
railroad hotel, and the persons at Case’s who wit- 
neased it united in declrring it a very lucky and 
narrow escape. Mr. Sheehy good naturedly re- 
marked that he could boast of heving paesed Mr. 
Vanderbilt's team on the road, although he hoped 


that the next time he met him he would be going 
the other way. 
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A Pious Toper’s Little Game. 





‘ 





Cincinnati Saturday Night: He was a etera, 
austere looking mau, and when he walked into” 
a store where “wines and liquore for family 
use,” were advertised for sale, he gazd carefplly 
around betore making known his wante. Then 
he called the proprietéF to him, and leauing over 
the counter, inquired in a low tone if he had any 
whisky he could positively recommend to. fami- 
lies in caee of sickness.. The proprieter stated, 
in‘a enbdued though no leas fident voice, 
that ho had. He had ueed it, he said, in his 
own family, during critical periods of illness, 
and he hadn't the slightest hesitation in iadors- 
ing it, even though the applicant were the Preai- 
dent of tie United States. 
pcb | am thus particular,” explained thosustere 
man, ** because itis rarely that I have anything 
fof an intosicating natare about my house, and 
never then except in cases of the direat neces- 
sity.” 

“ T understand,” said the liquor man, nodding 
‘approvingly; ‘1 am a good deal that way my- 
self, although in the buriness.” 

Taen he took a bottle out of the case that 
stood on a high shelf, and dusting it off care- 
tally, almovt fondly, because the whieky it con- 
tained was so very rare, handed it to the man, 
with the romark that he might take out à search 
warrant and hunt through all the private cellars 
in Bourbon county without being able to fad its 
superior. : 

I don’t know anything about it,” said the 
stern customer, with an impatient wave of the 
hand—“‘ don’t ever drink it myself, and can only 
take it on your recommend. My wife, yon see,’ 
is very bad with sore throat, and ——” 

** Capital thing for sore throat,” sid the pro- 
ptietor, rclling the bottle up in a piece of brown 
‘paper. My wife tried it for that not long ago, 
atid it did her a world of good.” : 

“ Can’t you putitin a different lucking par- 
cel?” asked the austere indiyidus!. ‘£ don't 
like to be seen ——” 

** Oh, of course, got just the thing for it here; 
look like a package of thread, or something | of 
that kind,” and he pnt itin a square paper box 
that fitted it exactly.” 

‘My wife has tried ever) thing for that throat 
of hers,” said the severe man, as he counted out 
the change, ‘and I thought may be a little 
ardent spirite just as she went to bed —— ” 

* Nothing better in the world,” interrupted the 
s"pplier of family distur—we mean wines and 
liquors. : 

**You see,” said the man, placing the paroel 
in the inside pocket of his overcoat and button- 
ing the coat carefully around it,“ I abhor any- 
thing of an intoxicating natare, but in this 


* 


case ——- » 

“You do perleotly right,” said the dgaler, 
opening the door for him. “ Anounceot whisky 
—I mesn of prevention—is worth # pound, of - 
cure.” 2 

**Bhe’s ao delicate,” pursued the austere one, 
‘catches cold with every change of the weather. 
Things I wouldn’t notice at all make her dowp 
sick. Iam afraid she’s not long for this world,” 
witk a pious cough. ‘ 

‘* The weather is very bad for delicate consti- 
tutions,” suggested the liquor man. : 

**Especially for here,” added the person of 
austerity, aboat to atep out. Then he turned as 
with a sudden thought and said, ‘I suppose if 
[ give it to her with hot water and a little sugar 
it will be all the better, wouldn't it:” 

“Oh, much better. Don’t forget the hot water 
and sugar.” 

The liquor dealer turned to us with a smile as 
the man left, and said, ‘*Wonder if that man 
thinks he is hambugging anybody. But that is 
the way some folks get their whisky.” 

** Wasn't that story about his sick wife cor- 
rect?” we asked. 

“Sick wife! sick fiddlestick. He hasn’t any 
wife, and never had, bat he doesn’t know that [ 
know it. I meet with lots of such cases; men 
who come here and buy whisky to drink on the 
sly, endeavoring to veil it under some such thin 
pretense as that man employed. Lots of bogus 
temperance men and pious frauds in the world.” 

It certainly does appear so. 





| Frightfal Fall From a Balloon. 


(Suabject of Illustration, ; 

LitrLe Rocg, Ark., January 8.—Prof. Henry 
Dirk, while attempting a balloon ascension at 
Jonesboro, à few days since, fel} from the 
trapeze, a distance of one thonsand feet, and was 
: instantly killed. 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 
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ay eg OF OFFICER . MICHAELS GORMAN. WHO DASHESY INTO 
LAZING BUILDING AND RESOUES LITTLE OHILD AND 


FRIGHTFUL FALL OF HENRY DIRK, BALLOON TRAPEZIST, WHO 
MOTHER FROM THE FLAMES, NEW YORE OITY.—Szs Pace 4. 


LOSES GRIP ONE THOUSAND 'FERT IN THE AIB, JONESBORO, 
ARK.—Szs Paasz 7. 
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SUSIE JONES, A PIONEER’S PLUCKY DAUGHTER, PURIUES 
BEAST AS 


AND TREES A GIGANTIC CATAMOUNT AND SUCCEEDS IN KILLING THE FEROCIOUS 
IT MAKES ITS FATAL SPBING, IN STANISLAUS COUNTY, CAL..—Sxux Paasg 5. 
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A TARDY TELEGRAM. 


Which Proved Slower than the 
Proverbial Slowness of Justice in 
the Case of the Condemned 


MAUCH CHUNK MOLLIES. 
While the Messenger of Life Hammers 
at the Jail Walls, the Mission of 
Death is Executed Within. 





THRILLING SCENE AT THE GALLOWS. 





{With [llastrations, } 

Mavca Cuunk, Pa., January 14.—Jamesa Me- 
Donnell, alias ‘‘ The Hairy Man,” and Charles 
Sharpe, variously known a3 “Slippery Sharpe,” 
and ‘‘ The Scraper,” who were hange | in the jail- 
yard here to-day, for the murder of George K. 
Smith, were among the moat lawless and crimi- 
nal of the men who terrorized the town of Au- 
denried and the surrounding country in the days 
when the Buckshots—predecessora of the Mollie 
Maguires—were at their zenith ot their power. 
Audenried is a mining village in Carbon county, 
about twelve miles from Mauch Chuok, and has 
a population of about one thousand souls. It 
had just about the same number in 1862. Then 
the Audenried colliery, belonging to the Lehigh 
and Wilkesbarre Coal Company, was operated by 
George K. Smith & Co. George K. Smith was 
superintendent cf the colliery and George W. 
Ulrich was his confidential book-keeper. There 
were 

MANY NOTED MOLLIE MAGUIRES THERE. 
Among their leaders were Jack Kehoe (since 
hanged), ‘The Hairy Man,” McDonnell 
(hanged), ‘‘ Yellow Jack ’ Donohue (hanged), 
Thomas Fisher (hanged), Charles Sharpe 
(hanged), ‘‘ Long John” Donohue (killed while 
attempting a burglary). ““Hampy” Fiynn (a 
fugitive from justice for his sharo in the Sharpe 
murder), and several others of like evil record. 
The organization to which they all belonged was 
the Buckshotsa, which subsequently became 
known as Mollie Maguirer, without any change 
in any other respect than name. Those fellows 
were all ready to kill, but very averse to taking 
any chances for being killed, and as one man 
they resisted the enforcement of the draft by 
every device in their power. An officer went 
there with some notices for drafted men in 1863, 
and wanted Ulrich—Smith’s book-keeper—to de- 
liver them to the men for whom they were in- 
tended, all of whom were known to him. 

ULRICH WAS AFRAID TO DO 80, 
He, however, said that if they were left on the 
counter in his office he would call the men’s 
attention to them as they entercd. That did not 
satisfy the officer, and he made personal service 
himself of some of the notices, but the others he 
had to leave as suggested by Ulrich. 

The “* Buckshots ” held a meeting in the woods 
thereupon, and resolved that it was an occasion 
upon which somebody should be killed. The 
officer they could not get at, but they concluded 
in lieu of him to kill Ulrich and Smith, the 
former because of bis receiving the notices, the 
latter because they imagined that he, as the most 
conspicuous resident in the town, had commu- 
nicated with the authorities and given the 

NAMES OF MEN TO BE DRAFTED. 

They had not enough powder and shot to divide 
around, so that all might share in the forth- 
coming sport, so they arranged that one by one 
should all visit tho company store—kept by 
Smith & Co.—and get small supplies on their 
several accounts. Ulrich noticed the unusual 
run on gunning material, and suspecting that 
some evil purpose was entertained, ordered 
that no more should be given out. 

But the men had already secured enough for 
their project, and lost no time in carrying it 
into execution. The day thereafter (November 
5, 1868) Mr. Smith went to Mauch Ohunk on 
business, and when he returned home in the 
evening went to bed sick. Ulrich had told him 


- that there was danger in the .air, but he poob- 


poohed and said, ‘‘They won’t do any harm to 
us, anyway.” ° 

That evening when he got home, his wife was 

greatly alarmed, and eent for Ulrich to 

AID IN PROTECTING THE HOUSE. 
He was up-stairs with Mr. Smith when a knock 
was given at the front door, and Mrs. Smith’s 
sister, now Mre. Hess, answered the summons. 
In the darkness before the door she saw two 
men. One was short and stout. She thought it 
was Evan Jones, a friend of Mr. Smitb, and asked: 
** Evan, is that you?” 

** Yea, it’s me,” the man replied. 

‘‘T’ve got a letter here from Mr. Brodhead 
{one of the owners of the mines) for Mr. Smith,” 
said the second man. 

** Wait a moment until I chain up the dog, or 
he'll tear you up,” answered the young woman. 
She went out to a back room to fasten up a fero- 
cious bulldog. She then went-up-stairs to Mr. 
Smith and told him that the men said they had 
@ letter for him, which they were under instruc- 


tions ty deliver to him personally. She de- 
scended the stairs and found the lower room 
filled with fifty men, with overcoats buitoned up 
about their chins, hats slouched down, and faces 
blackened. In great trepidation she told them 
that Mr. Smith was sick, in bed, and could not 
be seen. 

Closely following her, Mr. Ulrich came down- 
staire, and said, ‘‘ If you wish to give the letter 
to Mr. Smith personally, you must come to- 
mcrrow morning, or else give it to me now.” 

** You want it, do you? Well, you —— —— — 
here it is !” yelled one of the mob, 

FIRING A PISTOL AT HIM. 

Anotber fired at Miss Fritz, Mrs. Smith's sister. 
She ran out screaming, into the back’ yard, and 
concealed herself. Ulrich fell and 
the crowd jumped upon him, struggling to kick 
and beat him to death ; but so eager were they 
in the endeavor, that they interferred with each 
other. Mr. Smith hearing the shots and screams, 
ran down-stairs. As he rsached the bottom, one 
of the assassins put a pistol to his breast and 
fired a load of shot into his heart. Others sprang 
forward, in exultant emulati.n, and fairly rid- 
dled the body with bullets. 

Taking advantage of their intention to Smith, 
Ulrich, blind and covered with blood, crawled 
out of the room and secreted himself so that, al- 
though they sought him to complete his killing, 
they failed to find him. Mre Smith was in the 
library, in another part of the house, where she 
locked the door and sat trembling in the dark- 
nees until she heard the retreating footsteps of 
the assassins. She and hereister found Ulrich 
in his place of concealment. Mr. Smith’s 

CORPSE LAY UPON THE PARLOR FLOOR. 

An inquest was held over Mr. Smith’s body, 
‘and some pretence of hunting up the assassins 
was made, but owing to the disguises of the men 
identification was impossible. Oharles Sharpe 
was looked for, but he could not be found. His 
brother was caught and taken up to Fort Mifflin, 
but was discharged for want of evidence. Several 
others were picked up and let go for the same 
reason. 

When Jimmy Kerrigan, Charlies Mulhearn and 
Manus Call, alias ‘‘ Kelly the Bum,” began mak- 
ing confessions terror spread swiftly among the 
assassins in the Mollie Maguire order, and many 
of them fled. James McDonnell fled to Nevada, 
to California, and then worked his way back to 
Rock Island, Il). That was in December, 1877. 
He went to work for a farmer near Rock Island, 
and borrowed from him fifty dollars to send to 
Audenried for his wife, intending to settle in his 
western home. When the post-office order for that 
amount reached the postmaster at Audenried, 
he communicated the fact to Pinkerton’s detec- 
tives, and, acting upon that information, Officer 
Gilchriet went out to Rock Island. On Christ- 


} mas Day, 1877, he captured McDonnell and took 


him to Mauch Chunk. 

Charles Sharpe fied from home when McDon- 

nell did, but did not go so far. He 

WANDERED ABOUT, IN VARIOUS DISGUISES. 
He traveled through the western part of Penn- 
sylvania, and was eventually picked up, one day 
before McDonnell’s arrest, at Wanamie, Luzerne 
county. 

McDonnell expected to have his crime con- 
doned if he would turn state’s evidence, as had 
been the good fortune of Kerrigap. Mulhearn 
and Call. 80 when he was informed that Martin 
Bergen was on trial at Pottsville for the murder 
of young Burns, in Tuscarora, in 1871, he avowed 
his willingness to give important evidence 
against Bergen. He was taken to Pottsville, and 
there, upon the witness stand, made a frightfol 
confession. He said that a man named Kane, 
Superintendent of the Tuscarora mine, was 
swindling the owners of the mine, and feared ex- 
posure from young Burne, who was a clerk and 
a dangerously honest young fellow. Hence, he 
wanted Burns killed, merely as a precautionary 
measure, and he hired McDonnell to do the job. 
McDonnell took the contract, but was too pru- 
dent to do the murder himself, when the con- 
venient system of exchanging assassinations was 
so perfectly developed as it had been at that 
time. He got as his agents “ Hatchet-faced ” 
O’Neill, his brother-in-law ; Martin Bergen, and 
“Darkey” Stinson, all from the neighboring 
town of St. Clair. He secreted them by the road 
side until young Burns went along ; went out to 
meet the destined victim, and pleasantly bade 
him good-day ; having passed, raised his hat as 
a signal that there was 

THE MAN TO BE KILLED. 
He then went on. Ten minutes later, after Mc- 
Donnell was safely out of sight, Burns was a 
corpse, and the three assassine were ekulkiug 
back through the woods to 8+. Clair. On that 
evidence Bergen was convicted, sentenced to 
death, and is to be hanged on the 16th inst. 

McDcnnell’s hopes wero not realized. He and 
Sharpe were indicted for the Smith murder at 
the January sessions, 1878, and were tried in the 
succeeding April before Judge Dreher. 

Sharpe had a bad record. Since he has been 
in jail he confessed to several crimes. In 1863 
he shot and killed a man at Jeddo, Luzerne 
county, by accident, he said ; but it was doubted. 
He was one of the ten who practised up their 
marksmanship in the woods, in order to make 
sure of killing the Major brothers. He nearly 








killed a mine superintendent named Maginley, 
by a murderous attack with aspade. He burned 
Dr. Wentz’s barn at Eckley, and shot the doctor 
for remonstrating, wounding him severely. He 
helped plan a batch of murders to follow John 
P. Jones’, of which William Zehner and George 
B. Merkle were to be the victims. 

As for McDonnell, his confession of his share 
in the Burns murder is enough to settle the 
question of 

HIS GENERAL DESERTS. 

The vicinity of the jail was crowded this 
morning with persone desirous ot seeing the 
hanging. At half-past nine Mre. Sharpe, wife 
of one of the culprits, was let out of the prison. 
On the topmost of the rtone steps she turned, 
with her face to the wall, praying in a tone that 
was clearly heard across the street, ‘‘ My curse 
upon you, Cap. Linden. I’ll never forgive you, 
Cap. Linden. You followed my innocent hus- 
band for eighteen months. You murdered him- 
I'll never forgive you, Cap. Linden.” With that 
refrain she was led away. 

Meantime Sharpo and McDonnell were pre- 
paring for death. Their last night of life they 
slept calmly. In the morning they partook of 
early mass, declined breakfast and gave them 
selves up to religious consolation. Sharpe bade 
farewell to his wife. 

At ten o’clock the ooroner’s jury, attorneys, 
doctors, reporters and others were admitted to 
the jail, and each separate body was assigned to 
its respective place in the main corridor of the 
jail or the gallery above. The coroner’s jury and 
doctors were 

BEHIND THF GALLOWS. 
A miscellaneous multitude was close in front— 
among them a brother of Sharpe and two 
brothers of McDonnell—all maintaining order. 
A little after half-past ten, Sheriff Randenbush, 
who was aware that Mr. Mehan, one of the cul- 
prit’s counsel, was in Harrisburg seeking a re- 
spite, proposed to Father Bunc, who was in 
principal charge of the spiritual preparation of 
the men, that if it was deemed necessary, or 
even advisable, he would pos‘pone the hanging 
until two o’clock. Father Bunce replied that he 
did not think it would be necessary, in fact he 
would take tho responsibility of ordering that 
the execution should be proceeded with forth- 
with. Thereupon the condemned men were 
brought out from their cells to the gallows. Mc- 
Donnell bore in his tightly clasped bands asmall 
brass crucifix, upon which he bent his gaze 
steadily. He was a tall man, with broad shoul- 
ders and large frame. His long hair, almost 
entirely white, thrown back smoothly from his 
forehead, touched the collar of his coat. His 
beard was long, and nearly white, but the mous- 
tache above it had tawny patches and streaks. 
Formerly he wore his hair down upon his 
shoulders, and its abundance was what won for 
him his title of 
‘SHE HAIRY MAN.” 

He was only about fifty years old. Sharpe car- 
ried a larger crucifix. He was shorter than his 
accomplice, of slighter mould, and his hair and 
small moustache were jet black. 

For a few moments, both the culprits and the 
priests knelt and prayed. Then, as they arose 
to their feet, Sheriff Randenbush addressed Mc- 
Donnell, asking him, ‘‘ Have you anything to 
say before we proceed further with this execu- 
tion?” 

McDonnell replied, fingering the crucifix nerv- 
ously, epeaking rapidly-and rather indistinctly, 
** All I have to say, Mr. Sheriff, is that me and 
Sharpe have often been together, and I know 
nothing of him but that he is as innocent as I 
am, and I am as innocent as the child unborn, 
and as far as I know he is the same. 1’m as in- 
nocent as the child that is to be born yet. I 
owned to what | was guilty of. And I am sorry 
I left the true and holy Cathol‘c Church to join 
any secret society.” 

The sheriff propounded to Sharpe the same 
formal question as to his desire to say anything. 
He fumbled at a breast pocket,’ whispered to 
Father Bunce, and brought to light a folded sheet 
of note paper. 

‘¢ He has something he would like to read,’ 
eaid the priest. 

Sharpe began reading very slowly, stumbling 
over the words here and there, hesitating, and 
frequently requiring the prompting of the prieet, 
who looked over his shoulder as he read. And 
this is what he put forth as his 

FINAL ASSEVERATION OF INNOCENCE : 

**T am going to meet my God, and I declare to 
Him and you that I am as innocent of the mur- 
der of George K. Smith as the babe unborn. I 
had no hand, act or part in his death. . declare 
to God I never had hand, act or part in any 
murder. Peter Sharpe swore the truth. I can 
swear that neither of us left the houee that night 
of George K Smith’s murder. I'm sorry that I 
didn’t live up ww the teachings of the Vatholic 
religion, I forgive all ; I ask forgiveness of all, 


and I hope God will forgive me, and I offer up |. 


my death for my sins.” 

Then turning to McDonnell and addressing 
him, Sharpe said: “‘ Jim McDonnell, you are as 
innocent, as far as I know, of the murder of 
George K. Smith as I am, and that is as innocent 
as the child unborn.” 

McDonnell reiterated : ‘‘I owned to the mur- 


der I was guilty of teing in, and of all others [ 

am innocent. And I’m sorry I left the holy 

Catholic faith to join a secret society, and I’m 
“GLAD I'M BACK AGAIN IN THE CHURCH ” 

Sharpe joined almost in the same exact words 
in the expression of joy over retura to the 
Church, and after a moment of silence, added : 

‘*There’s a paper that I gave Mr. Boyle that I 
thought to read, but I haven’t time. I hope he’ll 
publish it.” 

Had he taken time to read that paper it would 
have made a very material difference in the 
present situation of himse)fand McDonnell. 

Prayers were resamel. Again and again the 
men bestowed long clinging kisses upon the 
crucifixes. Then they kissed the priesta, and 
were gradually moved back to their respective 
stations, facing each other, beneath the nooses. 

** Father, let me say one word more,” appealed 
Sharpe to the priest who was at his elbow, urging 
a formula of prayer upon him. With a little 
demur the asked for permission was given, and 
Sharpe said : 

‘“*T have but a few words to say, I give my 
best regards to the sheriff, Mr. Randenbusb, and 
his wife and family, and to Mr. Armbruster, the 
deputy sheriff. They have acted very decent 
with me ever since I came into the prison.” 

MoDonnell exclaimed: “And I, aleo, the same.” 

Then the sheriff and his assistants began the 
work of arranging straps upon the legs and 
handcuffs upon the wrists of 

THE DOOMED MEN. 
While they did so the priests continued to pray. 
McDonnell looked down to ono of his brothere, 
standing near the gallows, and indicating by a 
glance at Father Henien, who etood at his elbow, 
said, sotlo voce, “ Pay this man five dollars.” 

The deputy who put the noose over McDon- 
nell’s neck, bungled the job and had to draw it 
off twice to rearrange it. At length the sheriff 
went to his assistance and had to pull it over 
the man’s head and arrange it under his beard 
a third time to get it properly fixed. Both cul- 
prite prayed audibly as the white caps were 
drawn over their heads, and their voices 
sounded clear and strong inthe oppressive hush 
as the priests, the sherift and his aids glided 
from the platform. McDonnell at that moment 
could be seen trembling, but there was no move- 
ment in Sharpe’s erect figure. The next instant 
the spring beneath the fatal trap was loosened 
by a pull upon a rope led to the hand of eome 
person concealed in an adjoining cell, and both 
bodies plunged downward, the ropes tautening 

WITH A SICKENING THUD. 

That was exactly at 10:42. Around 
and around the bodies epun, as the 
new ropes straightened their strands. McDon- 
nell hung like a dead weight, without sign of 
life or motion, but Sharpe drew up his nether 
limbs, and strained at the bonds upon his wrists 
with convulsive struggles. These culminated 
in a most remarkable fit of of violent shivering ; 
an agitated tremor that shook the whole gal- 
lows. 

**Stop that ringing,” the sheriff ordered. ‘‘ Let 
an officer see who it is, and either make him 
cease or arrest him.” 

The officer went to the door. A moment later 
he came hurrying back, elbowirg his way 
through the crowd, and holding aloft an en- 
velope. All who noticed it saw that it was a 
Western Union Telegraph envelope. 

He gave it to Sheriff Randenbush, who tore it 
open, glanced at contents, and gasped : 

“A RESPITE!” 

Paling with excitement, he dazedly passed his 
hand over his eyes and brow, and read again. 

** Both men are dead,” whispered one of the 
doctors to him. For a brief moment men’s 
hearts seemed almost to stand still in their con- 
templation of the fearful reality of this terribly 
dramatic situation. : 

One of McDonnell’s brothers, a large, white- 
haired man, first recovered himself. In loud 
and incoherent words he cursed his brother’s 
murderers. “A Pontias Pilate crew” and 
* hounds of hell,” he denominated them. 

“It isn’t them as is the murderers,” he 
shonted, wavitg his hand toward the swaying 
corpser, ‘‘ but the murderers is about us, Glory 
be to God! I don’t blame you, sherift—you had 
your duty to do, and you done it—but them men 
was murdered, them innocent men.” 

Another of McDonnell’s brothers and thie 
brother of Sharpe joined their voices to his and 
vied with him in their 

FRANTIC EJAOULATIONS AND DENUNCIATIOXNS. 

‘“Hell’s cprses upon Oaptsin Linden, the 
murderer of my innocent brother,” exclaimed 
one. 

** They’re in the bosom of God, but his soul 
will roast in hell,” responded another. 

‘“‘ The reprieve was here long before the men 
were hanged, and it was held back on purpose,” 
averred one in his self- stimulated fury, and the 
others believed him. 

In vain for some time did the priests strive to 
calm the frantic men. In vain did the sheriff 
show them conclusively that the telegram did 
not reach his hands in time. In vain did those 


about ‘them of their friends seek to console 
them. 





Some of the spectators in the background, who 
had not heard the words, ‘‘ A respite,” the key to 
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all this remarkable scene, began to clamor, 
“What is it?’ ‘ What is the matter ?” 

The sheriff, steadying his voice as well as he 
could, but evidently under the influence of 
atrong feeling, announced loudly: ‘‘ This respite 
came at 10:37 ; was received atthe Mauch Chunk 
office at that hour.” 

“A respite for both men?” queried a voice 
from the gallery. 

“‘ Yes,” he answered,’ ‘‘a respite for both, to 


Monday, the 20th ; and it wasn’t delivered until 
‘‘ AFTER THE MEN WERE DEAD.” 
The bereaved brothers broke out afresh with 


curses and denunciations. 

Father Heinen said loudly to them and to the 
reporters: ‘‘ The sheriff said he would wait un- 
til two o’clock if we wanted, and I told him, ‘No, 
it was no use.’” 

Gradually the spectators were persuaded to go 
away, and the bodies, lowered from the scaffold 
into their coffins, were taken away. Sharpe’s 
corpee to Wanamie, Luzerne county, and Mo- 
Donnell’s to Lowrytown, Oarbon county. 

As the throng filed through the front door of 
the jail, they passed in the veatibule a group of 
women. One of them was the widow of Charles 
Sharpe. Another was the widow of James Mo- 
Donnell, who held by her side two little girls, 
her daughtera, Her little flock of fatherless 
children numbers five. She liad not seen her 
husband for weeks and he had had not seen his 
children fof six months. She arrived from her 
home in Tuscarora in time only to reach the jail 
door when the noose was already about her hus- 
band’s neok, and then she was refased admit- 
tance. So she waited to receive his body in its 
coffin. 

The plea for delay urged by Mehan, the cul- 
prit’s counsel, was that a decision was not 
reached upon the constitutionality of an act re- 
stricting appeals to the supreme court tra cer- 
tain limited time, and that decision is expected 
by next Mondsy. Hoe saw Governor Hartranft 
late on Monday night, and the despatch to the 
sheriff shows 

WITH WHAT SUCCESS THAT PLEA WAS URGED. 
The following is the exact text of the telegram, 
with the additional endorsement made of ‘ Re- 
ceived at 10:37 :” 


HARBISBURG, January 14, 1879. 
J. H Randenbush, Sheriff Carbon Co 


mnty : 
I have reepited McDounell and Sharpe until 


Monday. the 20tHinst. The reprieve will be for- 
warded by next mail, and you will suspend exe- 
cution of your present warrant on receipt of this 
telegram. J. F. Hantranrr. 

Mr. John Martin, the manager of the Mauch 
Chunk offics of the Western Union Telegraph 
Company, says that he in person received the 
meseage and ran with it all the way to the jail, 
reaching there in three minutes from his office. 
If he timed his run aright, he made very good 
speed, for the way is long, all up hill, and just 
now very slippery. Upon reaching the jail he 
sent a boy to make a violent ringing at the door 
while he battered at the window, in the hope of 
the quicker calling attention. But just then all 
inside were looking at Sharpe’s death agonies, 
and the manager could not reach the sheriff with 
the message until the men were dead. 


— 


LAW IN ALASKA. 


Curious Recital of a Brutal Murder 
and its Informal Punishment in a 
Portion of the Domain of the Re- 
public that is Without Constituted 
Authority. 


Wranart, Alaska, December 20.—There is in 
no civilized country under the sun (eave our 
own) but that provides protection by law and 
otherwise for ite subjects, even in the remoteat 
parts of its dominions. The Territory of Alaska 
is a vast domain, containing millions upon mil- 
lions of acres and thousands of inhabitants. The 
only territory in our great Union without law, 
and the only one, not alone self-sustaining, but 
actually producing revenue to the General 
Government. There has been unbounded en- 
couragement for crime in everp shape, owing to 
the absence of any law whatever, and that mur- 
der, arson, rapine and robbery have not run wild 
and devastated the whole country and community 
is simply because the inhabitants, fortunately, 
are peaceable and respectable. Fort Wrangelis 
situated on Wrangel Island, in this territory, and 
contains in the winter season a population of 
about 500 whites, consisting of store-keepers, 
miners, etc., and 1,000 Indians. Itis the depot 
or searide departure for the celebrated Oassiar 
Mines of British America. The United States 
troops were removed to less useful though more 
pleasant quarters some two yeara ago, and the 
only Government official is a Deputy United 
States Collector, who, if defied, would have 

NO MORE POWER THAN A SICK CHILD. 
On or about the 8th of December last, a disprte 
arose between one West and Mike Powers rela- 
tive to a piece of water-front in the town of 
Wrangel ; this dispute led to blows, and West, 
being the weaker man, was frightfully beaten. 
Amongst his sympathizers was John Boyd, who 
epenly expreesed his indignation, and, accord- 
iag to report, threatened the life of one or two 
oi Powers’ friends. On the night of the 13th, 
his threat culminated in the shooting of Thomas 
O’brien in the billiard saloon and “ hurdy- 
gutly”* house. It seems that one or two men, * 





who had become incensed at the threats made 
by Boyd, accosted him in the saloon. 

A quarrel ensued. When they separated Boyd 
left the saloon, and, returning in a few minutes, 
dared any one around “to lay a hand on him 
now.” O’Brien, being present and intoxicated, 
approached Boyd, and in the most friendly 
manner took hold of his coat, saying: ‘‘ You 
would not hart a friend of mine?” Whereupon, 
and before another word was uttered, Boyd 


drew a pistol and shot him through the heart, 
KILLING HIM INSTANTLY. 
He then attempted to fire again, but eeveral 


rushed up, knocked him down, disarmed and 
bound him, Boyd exclaiming, ‘I’ve sent one of 
the to hell!” 
Lynch law was then the cry; but the counsels 
of the less excited prevailed, a committee was 
chosen, and it was then decided to grant Boyd a 
fair and just trialon the following day. Three 
judges (consigsing of the most respected citi- 
gens) were appointed, and attorneys selected on 
both sides ; after much challenging a jury of 
twelve men was empanneled; many witnesses 
were examined, eliciting no testimony favorable 
to the prisoner, but everything conclusive of a 
diabolical, unjustifiable murder. He was found 
guilty and the dread sentence, ‘‘ Death by hang- 
ing,” was pronounced. The morning of the 16th 
was the day set for the execution. The scaffold 
(erected directly in front of the scene of the 
murder) wag roughly made, but strong and very 





feet. The morning of the execution was a bright 
and beautiful day. Boyd was looked upon as 
being dangerous, having been engaged in several 
disgraceful broils at Wrangel and 


IN THE MINES. 
Nothing is known of hie birthplace or relatives; 


‘he spoke of neither. Very little is known of his 
past history, save that in Idaho he bore a bad 
name and was quarrelsome. In his confession 
on the scrffold he expreseed sorrow for the deed, 
saying he “ had no animosity to O’Brien and did 
not intend to kill him; that the sentence was 
deserved and just.” 

A short while before the appointed hour Boyd 
asked for liquor and water, wLich were given 
him, and after smoking a cigar said, “I am 
ready.” He followed the guard with a firm step, 
and at half-past nine ascended the ecaffold. He 
was perfectly resigned and coo), and being asked 
if he had anything to say, merely said ‘‘he was 
sorry, and that he had not. intended killing 
O'Brien.” The noose was then adjusted, the 
black cap drawn over his eyes, and at a signal 
from the captain of the guard, John Boyd was 
launched into the dread eternity, paying the just 


penalty of his merciless deed by 
, ‘*A LIFE FOR A LIFE.” 
He died without a struggle, without a twitch of 


a musclo, the fall instantly breaking his neck. 
The body hung for an hour, and was then buried 
outside the limit of the Christian burial ground. 
The committee have notified several that their 
safety of life depends entirely upon their futuro 
good condcct, and warned them to refrain from 
engaging in or instigating any more feuds or 
quarrels. I‘ is to be hoped it will have the de- 
sired effect and prevent any farther trouble ; and 
if the lawmakers of our country, instead of ex- 
pending all their time in schemes for re-election, 
would devote a little of it in devising means to 
befriend their fellow-countrymen in the far off, 
unprotected, abandoned regions of Alaska, t!.ey 
would do some good for their country and gain 
much credit for themselves. 


— ⸗— 


Three Wrecked Lives. 


Seven or eight years ago, says the Louisville 
Preninꝗ News, there came to this city from Chi- 
cago a man who at once fell into the good graces 
of a certain claes of people, and secured employ- 
ment in his business—that of a first-class bar- 
keeper. He was employed at the great hotels, 
and was not unknown in the fashionable clubs as 
@ man who could cunningly contrive mixed 
drinks, and make the wine look even more seduc- 
tive than in ite nataral condition. \ | 

He gave his name, and told every one that he 
was a divorced man, one of those peculiar indi- 
viduals so common in Chicago (by the way, they 
are getting to be pretty numerous in Louisville), 
and, being a handsome, bright fellow, he soon 
ingratiated himeelf into the society which he 
sought. After a while, hs found a girl, pure, 
lovable and gentle, into whose ear he poured the 
old, old story, which so often proves a falsehood, 
even though it is lived out “ until death do us 
part.” She believed him and learned to think 
that he was her husband in deed and in truth. 
Her mother joined in the belief and all went 
well. 

After a while, the man who rideth upon a pole 
horse knocked at the door of the gallant who 
come out of the west,and the girl-wife despatched 
in affright to the mother of the man whom she 
fondly deemed her husband. As he lay upon his 
bed of death, gasping day by day his life away 
the mother came aod with her came a wronged 
woman, a wife who, although deserted for years, 
had not forgotten the love of the young and ten- 
der years when she had plighted her faith at the 
altar to the man who had deserted her and was 
dying in a far away land among strangers. The 
sinking man never rallied euough to recognize 
her, but went down to the Unseen Land wept for 
and honored by two hearts, either of which was 
too tender and true to weep fur such as he. And 


here Jet the curtain ring down on the real drama 
of real life, 








practical, having a spring trap and a fall of four | 


DOWD'S DOOM. 





Fitting End of the Brutal New Bruns- 
wick Murderer who, with all his 
Faults, had the Manhood to Shield 
his Paramour to. the Last. 





St. Anprews, N. B., January 14.—Thomas 
Dowd was executed this morning at fifteen 
minutes past eight o’cldvk, in the jail yard, in the 
presence of thirty-five persons, including the 
coroner’s jary, medical men, press representa- 
tives and witnesses. Last night heslept soundly. 
He rose at six and dreseed himself. He ssid he 
had a good night's reat, felt comfortable, and, he 
hoped, prepared for death. He wore dark tweed 
pantaloons, vest and white shirt. Father Doyle 
arrived at hulf-past six and went to the room set 
apart for the final interview with Dowd. The 
prisoner’s confession was received by Father 
Doyle, after which the sacrament of the eucharist 
was administered. Thie was followed by an ex- 
hortation and thanksgiving. Dowd said he felt 
perfectly resigned, and- 

LONGED TO MEET HIS GOD. 


Dowd then, in a firm hand, signed the petition 
to the Governor General, drawn up at hie re- 
guest, in which hp asserted Mrs. Ward's inno- 
cence of any participation in the murder. It 
prayed that she might be pardoned or the term 
of her imprisonment leg#sened. 

Being now réady, the march to the gallows 
began, in the following order: Sheriff Paul; the 
condemed man, carrying « lighted candle; 
Father Doyle, reading the “ Miserere ;” the jailer 
and assistants. When the condemned man 
reached the gallows ang during the execution the 
reverend father recited the litany for the soul 
departing. On. his arrival at the gallows Dowd 
was placed under the beam. He then knelt down 
with the priest, who recited the ‘‘ De Profundis” 
and the *‘Ordo Commendatus Anima.” Dowd's 
last act before the priest left him was to kiss the 
five wounds on the crucifix. 

He then said, ‘I am much obliged to the 
sheriff and Mr. Hall and his family. They have 
shown me every kindness and gratified my every 
wish. I bid the people of St. Andrews good by. 
I feel very kindly feelings to the people of St. 
Andrews. I wish you all well. 

“GOD BLESS YOU ALL.” 

Jast after eight o’clock had strack the signal 
was given, and amid the awful silence that 
reigned the body swung intotheair. There was 
a convulsive movement of the limbs, followed 
by a swaying of the body to and fro, and after 
the momentum caused by a sudden jerk had ex- 
pended itself, the form soon became colder and 


| the pulee gradually ceased. He died without-a 
struggle, his neck being broken, Death seemed. 


to be instantaneous. Ten minutes after the rope 
was cut Dr. 8. T. Gove pronounced him dead. 
The inquest was immediately held, and the usual 
verdict rendered. The remains, by order of the 
authorities, were given up to the clergy of the 
Catholic church and buried at ten in the Catholic 
cemetery. The gallows was made with a swing- 
ing beam, which jerked the condemned into the 
air and proved very efficient. 

This morning Dowd made a final statement, 
which is merely an extension of those previously 
made, asserting that he killed Ward in self-de- 
fense, and that Mrs. Ward is innocent of any 
participation, and that he never had 

IMPROPER RELATIONS WITH HER. 

If Dowd’s atatement is true the chain of ciroum- 
stantial evidence on which he was convicted, and 
which seemed perfect, was entirely wrong, for 
Dowd asserts that he killed Ward not with bis own 
ax,on which hair and blood were found, but with 
an ax Ward had. In other respects the state- 
ment is in conflict with the testimony and the 
theory of the prosecution. 

Father Doyle said he never saw such deep re- 
pentence as was displayed by the unfortunate 
man; that he has displayed this spirit from the 
first in fact, and that he seemed to long to meet 
his God. 

The crime for which Thomas Dowd suffered 
was one of peculiar atrocity, aud the fact that 
the dead man’s wife was convicted as being con- 
cerned in it, made it still more revolting. 
Thomas Edward Ward, the victim, lived on the 
post road between St. Andrews and St. John, 
thirty-two miles from the latter city, in a honse 
known as the New River Hotel, which had long 
ceased to be more than a place where teamsters 

fed their horses. There Ward lived with his 
wife, daughter (grown up) and a child four 
years old, the murderer, Thomas Dowd, board- 
ing with them. Ward suspected that an im- 
proper intimacy existed between Dowd and his 
wife, who was 
MUCH YOUNGER THAN HIMBELF. 
This produced bad feeling and frequent quar- 
rela. On the 9th of September last Ward started 
about eight o’clock in the morning with his 
scythe for the purpose of cutting hay in a 
meadow a wile from his house, and never ro- 
turned alive. Neither his wife nor Dowd made 
any search for him, and the former told three or 
four different stories to account for his disap- 
pearance, stating at one time that he had gone to 
St. Andrews, and at another that he had gone to 
Boston. The neighbors began to euspect foul 





play and made search for the missing man, and 
on the 21st of September the body was found, a 
quarter of a mile from his own house, in a gulley 
which croseed the road to the meadow, and dis- 
tant from the road two or three hundred yards. 
The gulley was filled with bushes, but the better 
to conceal the body the root of a decayed tree 
had been turned up over it. Two hideous wounds 
which completely crushed in his skull, evidently 
inflicted with the pole ofan ax, sufficiently indi- 
cated the manner of his death. 

Dowd and Ward's wife were arrested, and, 
after a preliminary examination before the coro- 
ner, committed for trial at the next term of the 
Supreme Oourt, in November. The evidence 
upon which the Orown had to proceed was en- 
tirely circumstantial and depended on a variety 
of circumstances which, linked together, made 


A STRONG OHAIN OF EVIDENCE. 


The strongest links in thie chain were the fact 
that Dowd’s ax had_blood upon it and a human 
hair, which was gray, like the hair of the mur- 
dered man, and that two or three days after t! o 
murder Dowd got Ward's ecythe for a neighbor 
who came to borrow it, evidently bringing it 
from some place of concealment near where the 
body was found. The evidence againet Mra. Ward 
went to sbow thst she wae acting with Dowd and 
asharer in his crime. Many, however, thought 
that the evidence againet the woman was insuffi- 
cient, The jury took a different view of the case, 
and found both guilty of murder, and both wete 
sentenced to be hanged to-day. 

Dowd protested his entire innocence of the 
murder before his trial and until after sentence 


? 


of death was pronounced upon him, but within - 


twenty-four hours of the time he was sentenced 
he made the following statement to the jailer : 

‘*T killed Ward in the valley where hisremaine 
were found. I killed him with MoOarthy’s new 
ax. Ward was on his way home with the ax and 
pitchfork. When we met we had some words. 
He made at me with the fork. 

“*! OLENOHED THE AX AND KILLED HIM.” 
I then took him by the legs and dragged him to 
where his remains were found. Mrs. \ard 
never saw him after he left the house till she 
saw him dead in the woods, nor anyone else but 
myself.” 

This statement he eupplemented on the follow- 
ing day by fal'er particulars, saying :— 

I asked Ward how he was getting along hay- 
iog. Ward replied, ‘I haven’t been haying, and 
will never make any more hay,’ I gaid, ‘I have 
been berrying.’ Ward then said, ‘ You will never 
go bérrying sgain ; I will kill yon,’ and he made 
® pase at me with the pitchfork. I lsid hold of 
him and got himdowm We tusasied for some 
time. Finally Ward promised to make up friends. 
We walked along the road together, and when 
we reached the gully Ward struck at me again 
with the pitchfork. I ran around the bushes 
and he followed me, I then seized the ax and 
knocked him down. I rau away a short dis- 
tance ; I turned, came back and finighed him, 

“*t WAS ORAZY AT THE TIME.” 

Dowd also denied that Mrs. Ward knew any- 
thing of the homicide, and the persistent manner 
in which he stack to this story, added to the ro⸗ 
luctance to execute a woman, led to the belict 
that hor sentence would be commuted, This 
belief was well founded, for on Saturday last a 
communication was received by the sheriff from 
the Secretary of State to the effect that Mrs. 
Ward’s sentence had been commuted to seven 
years’ imprisonment. 

Ward was between sixty-five and seventy years 
of ageand bore a good character, although he 
had been unfortunate in matrimonial affairs, for 
be was married twice and both bis wives turned 
out badly. Mrs. Ward is about torty years old, a 
small, mild looking woman, but with plenty’ of 
animation when aroused. Dowd was farty-two 
years old, of medium stature, with a not very 
prepoesessing face. He was a laborer, and at 
times was a good deal addicted to drinking. 





The Acme of Tragic Horrers. 


NasHvittz, Tenn., January 15.—A terribly 
ghastly double murder was perpetrated on the 
Bloomstein farm, twelve miles west of Nashville 
last night. The nade dead bodies of John 
Whittemeyer, a prominent German, and his wife 
were found in their bed. Whittemeyer’s head 
and face had been battered into pulp, the whole 
left side of the face having been almost torn 
away; his undershirt was driven into his broken 
ribs with some fude instrument, and he had 
been disemboweled, the flesh having the appear- 
ance of being torn out by main force. His wife’s 
gown was torn and tucked up in a wad under her 
shoulders ; her breast was beaten into fragments. 
she had been three times stabbed in} the side. 
These wounds had apparently been produced 
with a stick, She also had been disemboweled 
and apparently with the same stick, which was 
about as large as a man’s wrist, sharpened at 
the point. The murderers had run it across the 
stomach from one side to the other, and then 
torn the whole abdomen away. Upon the breast 
of the mother lay an infant of twelve months 
cooing to the lifeless face. Between mother and 
father, sitting in a pool of blood and prattling 





to the babe, was a little girl, two yeara of 
age. 
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_tlemen jumped out almost sim- 


eo far as acquaintanceship is. 


. fore speaking. Finally he re- 
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A Nebraska Wolf Hunt. 
(Bubject Of Illustration. } 

From numerous persons complaints of wolves 
have been heard during the winter, says the 
Hebron (Neb.) Sentinel, but the boldest action yet 
heard of was an attack by one on the calves of 
James Stackhouse while feeding in the corn-field 
a few days since. The calves running pellmeli 
to the house attracted the attention of the family, 
and, as his wolfship followed clear into the yard, 
Mr. Stackhouse concluded to return the compli- 
ment, which he did by seizing an old musket and 
mounting a fleet horse, following the untoward 
visitor very much after the fashion of John Gil- 
pin. Jim says it was fine sport, an@kind o’ ex- 
citing like. But after putting a charge of shot 
into the fellow with no perceptible result, with 
a determination to take him in, it became “‘raal 
animatin.” The animal had become very much 











BIOHARD HUNTINGTON, ALIAS HUTOHINS, FOR- 
GER, COLUMBUS, 0.—SEE PAGE 2 


fatigued, but as no ammunition had been taken 
along, it was resolved into a rough-and-tumb‘e 
tilt or no tilt at all. Jim was bent on a square 
tussle, and, spurring up his steed, a dash was 


made and a blow aimed that 


would have knocked the cheek 
off a atall-fed politician ; but, 
alas! for‘hum#n hope and ex- 
pectation, the horse jumped to 
avoid the stroke, planting Jim’s 
cocoanut in the rich prairie 
soil, and standing up his manly 
frame for all the world like a 
big forked tree, while the old 
musket punched the ground 
with a determination that left 
only the barrel, the wolf mean- 
while leaving as fast as his 
weary legs could carry him. 
Jim recovered a perpendicular, 
with his German very much 
elevated, and, after viewing 
the situation for a moment, 
atarted in pursuit of the ene- 
my, harboring burning rancor 
within that boded extermina- 
tion. The result soon proved 
the conclusion of the boy who 
was licked with the ramrod, 
that a gun was a dangerous 
thing without lock, stock or 
cock, for Jim marched home 
triumphantly with a scalp 
hanging from his belt. 





A Big Mistake all 
Around. 





Arkansas Democrat: * Last 
night two buggies stopped at 
the Capital Hotel and two gen- 


ultaneously and went into the 
hotel, leaving two ladies in 
their respective buggies. One 
of the men came out in ad- 
vance of the other, and, by the 
uncertain light thrown from 
the hotel was led aside from 
the actual fact in the little mat- 
ter of getting in the right bug- 
gy- In a word, Mr. J. got in 
with Mrs. F. who were as to- 
tally unknown to each other, 


concerned, asif one had died 
ten years ago in Africa, and 
the other hadn’t been born. 
Aa married men generally do, 
Mr. J. drove some distance be- 
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JIM STACKHOUSE PURSUES A 
INOID. 


mon run of things generally do.” 

The lady was very much — and rather 
haughtily replied : 

‘** You've been trying to pick a quarrel with me 
all day, and now, to make the matter more ex- 
asperating, you change your voice to an unnatu- 
ral growl.” 

**Tt’s you, madame, who have changed. My 
voice is natural. I am not trying to assume any- 
thing. You screech like an old gate.” 

** You are an old fool.” 

“Give my teeth here; you shan’t wear them 





POLICE GAZETTE. 





DEPREDATOR OF HIS FLOCKS WITH VARYING 
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‘Your buggy! Why, madame, you are beside 
yourself.” 

“* Yes, and beside yourself, which fact I deplore 
to such an extent that I will be forced to call the 
police.” - 

** Police! police!” was shouted lustily, and 
when Officer Dailey came to the spot, the woman 
insisted on the man’s arrest. 

The buggy was driven back to the Capital just 
in time to meet another buggy, the occupants of 
which had a similar experience. 





























A Kentucky Romance. 


Ten years ago,in Lewis county, Kentucky, a 
young lawyer named Phil Hodge married Miss 
Addie Gillet,amid flowers, music and hearty con- 
gratulations of friends. At early dawn Hodge 
left the:house, and in passing outhe meta ser- 
vant of his wife’s father, to whom hesaid: ‘Tell 























“Teeth! What in the world do you mean?” 
’ But just then driving through a flood of light, 
the parties recognized that they didn’t recog- 
nize. ' 

“Madame,” said Mr. J., stopping the horse 
and straightening himself up. ‘‘I hope you 
will excuse me, but I would like to know how 
you came in my buggy, and, furthermore, I’d 
like a little intelligence as regards the where- 
abouts of my wife. What have you done with her | your master I am gone forever.” The new-made 
madame ?” father-in-law, upon receiving this message, hur- 

**7 don’t know what you mean, sir. Get outof ried to his daughter's room, where, to his amase- 
my buggy !” ment, he found her still in her wedding robes, 

with hair dishevelled and vail 








BELLE HAMILTON, BADGER OPFRATOR, CHICAGO, 
ILL.—SEE PAGE-6 





another minute.” 
el 




















*Tve got acorn on my toe ° 








—the one you persist in put- 
ting your foot on, too—that 
hurts about as bad ks the com- 
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DURYEA, IN A ws THE 
BLOODY DEED BY BLOWING OUT HIS OWN BRAINS, IN THE PRESENOE OF HIS STEP- 
DAUGHTER, IN TOLEDO, 


FIT OF JEALOUS FRENZY, 


O.—See Paces 8. 





* — —— se is AN torn off, and in a state of great 
i 00000000— — | | excitement. A severe spell of 
il (h Vink “hil etl i fever, followed, but never, in 
— | it ? I her wildest delirium, did ehe 
Hi | m i ill ‘i ’ betray the cause of her agony, 
pads il ie and thus it had. remained a 
Neca i theme of conjecture ever since. 
To a friend the other day she, 
for the first time, told the 
cause. Here is her story: 
“Lon Foliet and I have been 
raised together, I had received 
most marked attention from 
him, butI never dreamed of 
marrying him, for he had a 
mother and sister depending 
ASS upon him for alivelihood. Phil 
ha gts > Hedge, whom I had known a 
— few years, courted me. I ac- 
cepted him, and my admira- 
tion for him tempted me to be- 
lieve I loved him. The night 
of our wedding, Lon and I 
were sitting a little apart from 
the crowd; our conversation 
was only of ourselves, and I 
confess I then felt Lon loved 
me, and he was more of my 
happiness than I had ever 
dreamed. Phil Hodge over- 
head a few words, and saw our 
earnest manner. When he 
came to my room he found me 
dressed still as Iwas when I 
left the parlor, and, showing 
his surprise, asked me, ‘ What 
was the matter with me?’ to 
which I answered, as indiffer- 
ently as possible. ‘Nothing.’ 
We exchanged several com- 
monplace remarks, after which 
he asked me, quite harshly, 
‘Addie, did Lon Foliet ever 
tell you he loved you?’ I an- 
swered,‘ No.’ “ What was your 
conversation to-night?’ His 
eyes were upon me; I dared 
not tell aught but the truth; 
they seemed to pierce me 
through. I told the whole 
truth, and when I had finished, 
he egaid with coldness, calm- 
ness, and stubborn resolution, 
* Addie, you love Lon Foliet; 
he shall marry you. We will 
never meet again.’ I begged 
him on my knees not to leav3 
me, but it was of no avai. 
When the dawn came he kissed 
me good-by, and with a ‘God 
bless you,’ passed out fiom 
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SHOOTS HIS WIFE FOLLO UP 





Jan, 25, 1879.) 























PAULINA REINSOH, A KOTED OHBIOAGO SHOP- 
LIFTER.—SEE PAGE 5. 


me forever. My feelings were indescrible, the 
room was horrible in its darkness, my mind lost 
its reasoning powers, and thus I passed many 
weeks. Through a mutual friend I heard of him 


—— 
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WILLIAM HARNEY, THE BRIDGEPORT, 


OONK., 
WAI¥.—SEE PAGE 2, 





a 
JENNIE GRIER’S ATTEMPT TO 
SHE CLAIMED TO BE, 


SHOOT WOOD, THE GAMBLER. WHOSE WIFE 
AND WHOM SHE 











CHARGED WITH DESERTING 


HER FOR ANOTHER WOMAN, IN DENVER, OOL.—Sxsz Paaz 4. 


often, of his wanderings, desolate life, and death 
upon the frontier. Well have our blighted lives 
paid the penalty of a false step. When Lon heard 
of his death he came immediately to see me. I 
refused to see him. Then he wrote me a long 


tter telling of his love, his never forgetting me 
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an hour these long years, and I have consented 


to marry him; but we will not. meet till our : 


wedding night—Janusry 9, 1879.” 





On the 16th an Italian, who keeps a grocery at 
South Frankfort, Mich., in a quarrel with Rich- 














SARAH HOWARD, BADGER 
ILL.—SEB PAGE 6, 


ard J. Orittenden, son of Oolonel John Allen 
Orittenden, struck him on the back of the head 
with an iron weight, breaking the skull. The 
(talian is in jail. 











ORLANDO CASLER, CONVIOFED OF THR MURDER or 
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WILLIAM H. VANDERBILT, WITH HIS CELEBRATED TEA 


ON 
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M. LYSANDER AND LEANDER, COLLIDES WITH A FAMILY SLEIGH, NEAR GABE OASE’S HOTEL 
CENTRAL AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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THE PHANTOM FRIEND ; 


THE MYSTERY OF THE DEVIL'S POOL. 


A ROMANCE OF NEW YORK olITY. 


BY SS. A. MACKEEVER, 


Author of ‘* Princk MARCO, OR THE CHILD SLAVE OF THE 
ARENA,'’ ‘THE New York Tomsps—Its Secrets 
Ap Its Mysterigs.’’ **THE S-a-m Let- 
TERS,’’ AND °° PopcuLAR PICTURES 
or New York Litre.’’ 





[Written expressly for THe Po.ice Gazettes. | 


CHAPTER IV. 
(Continued. ) 

He was natcrally dazzled by her beanty, and the in- 
congruity of her presence in Sixtieth street. in frontofthe 
house where he lived, and especially when she carried 
in her hand his sult of clothes, withthe cane, done up in 
paper, strapped toit. By using tho right hand pommel 
of the saddle to which she strapped the parcel, she was 
enabled to transport it without inconvenience to herself. 

Partly from custom, she turned around to see if there 
w is any one like her groom or Arthur to give her hand 
rest for her foot. Such assistance was not necessary, 
however. 

Then it was that the journalist stepped forward, raised 
his hat and said, with the unmistakable air of a gentle- 
man, 

** Allow me—you do not know me, but I have had the 
honor of seeing you before. ’’ 


‘* Where?’’ 

** Atan Academy ball.’’ 

** When?’ 

‘*Last winter. If you remembar, 1 described your 
dress.’’ 


He took. ut bis note-book and turning itover came to 
the memoranda which he read. It was as follows: 

*: Black velvet with a touch of violet here and there. 
Angel sleeves. Forget-me-notsin the hair. A tiara of 
diamonds trembling above the blonde tresses. Train, en 
Princesse, Young and decidedly handsome. ’’ 

**T remember the circumstance,’’ Flora replied. ** My 
father was somewhat annoyed about it. ’’ 

** You will pardon me, '’ was the answer of the third 
story froot, ‘‘but it was in the natural discharge of my 
business that I mentioned you. You do notobject?’’ 

** How could I?’’ 

** Then permit me.’’ He extended his hand—her petite 
foot rested in it. In another moment she was in the 
saddle. 

She turned around and waved an adien to the costumer. 
Then Bon-bon sprang into the graceful cauter that was 
her wont and the beautiful apparition began to vanish 
down the street. 3 

‘*Strange,’’ the journalist said wile vor, **that I 
hould meet her now when I am looking after the man 
who was with her on that evening atthe Academy. And 
stranger still that sbe should have been with him. 
Arthur Calvin came very near being a hundred dollarsin 
my pocket. I wonder if the detective told me the truth, 
He may have done so. That burglary ——’’ 

The reporter turned to another page in his note-book, 
read it, put the book in hia pocket and then stvod for a 
moment in deep thought. 

**T think I'll havea kidney stew for breakfast,’’ he 
added, and then suddenly ontered the store, 

To his surprise he found the old woman crying. 

** Why, what isthe matter, Mrs. Babeite?’’ 

**T don'tknow—I don't know—I am afraid something 
19 wrong.’’ 

** About the young lady?’’ 

** Yes. She never came alone before, except once, and 
never on sach an errand, but used to ride up to the door 
and he would come in and call me out.’’ 

**Who?’’ 

Ar. Calvin.’ 

A good-looking young man?’’ 

‘*No—a bad-looking one, if he is handsome. *’ 

‘* It must be the same, ’’ the reporter said, in an under- 
ton, and then raising his hat, walked out. 

** There's a special working up here,’’ he remarked to 





himself. ‘‘1°ll go down to Mulberry street and see Bob 
this morning. But not until I get my kidney stew. ’’ 
CHAPTER V. 
THE DIVER, 


‘What did you say was the address of that diver?’’ 
asked the police captaia of Sergeant Flick, on the morn- 
ing after the visit of Mr. Benedick and Laura to the sta- 
tion-house. 

** No. 1618 Leroy street.’’ 

** What’s his name?’’ 

‘* Jules Ange!—he’s a Frenchman, used to dive for 
pearls in the east and was employed one time to look for 
Spanish gold that had gone down with a ship a century 
ago, off the coast of Lower California. Once he had a 
fight with a shark that tried to cut his life line, He’s a 
very romantic sort of chap.’ 

All this was said as nonchalantly as if the good sergeant 
were reading off an auctioneer’s list‘or coldly reciting the 
facts of a burglary. 

‘* Well, we must send for him. The old gentleman 
will be back here shortly, and then tne Devil's Pool 
must be searched. What is that you were telling me 
about money beiug down there?’’ 

‘* I’ve already sent for Ange, ’’ Flick answered and then 
added. ‘‘The idle fellows about here have it that there 
is a canal boat at the bottom of the Pool, and in that canal 
boat the body of a woman. It was sunk in some mysteri- 
ous way while the woman's husband was absent. This 
was many years ago. They ulso say’'—and the sergeant 
lowered his voice to the proper pi ch for telling ghost 
stories—** that there was a considerable quantity of gold, 
rather unlawfully obtained. which went down with her 
and that the captain, who had been using the boat as a 
depot “or stolen treasure, lost his life while endeavoring 
to mike an amateur diverof himself in ordert» reach it. 
All this, of course, is mere conjecture. Just as much 80, 
lo fact, as that the boat was scuttled at night, while the 
woman slept and the man was away, by one who had 
been cheated out of the woman or thé money, or beth.’’ 

** Did Avge ever try to get the money?’’ 

** Not that | know of, but other divers have. You re- 
member that one that came up almost insensible with 
bloo i spouting from his nose and ears?"* © 

ae Ves. ? 

‘* Ange, the lasi time we employed bim cn ika’ case 
pear Spuyten Duyvel, told me that the maa was a foo), 


that the density ofthe water was not so great, but that 
owing to counteracting currents, and a lot more of philo- 
sophical stuff he gave me. it was as much as a 
man’s life was worth to attempt the task of reaching the 
boat. Then he laughed and said he didn’t believe there 
was any money there anyhow.’’ 

** Strange she—or he—should have jumped in there. ’’ 

** Not a bit.’’ 

** Why??? 

** Women are not afraid to die any moro than men, tut 
they hate this drifting about and turning up at the 
morgue, She knew that whatever went down there staid 
there.’’ 

** Bat how could she have known it?’’ 

**Some one must have told her.’ 

** Exactly. but who?’ 

** You tell me that.'’ Flick replied, 
where she changed her riding habit. ’’ 

**That’s the funniest thing,’’ the Captain said mus- 
ingly, ‘*it puzzles me the most of all, 1Tcan see how it 
may be possible never to flad the body—and perhaps it is 
better for the family it never should be found.’’ 

**Fish!’’ the Sergeant ejacalated. 

** Yer—fish,’’ the Captain replied, ‘‘ard many other 
dreadful things. But the clothes—that’s what gets me. 
The men we have bad out have not succeeded in flading 
the slightest trace ofthem. Itisa very important clue 
because it will enable us to trace back tothe motive which 
is in my opinion ——’’ 

**A lover,’ 

Both were silent for a moment and then the Sergeant 
suddenly remarked— 

I was at the kc use this murning as you directed, and 
I found out why it was possible for her to dive like a 
man.’’ 

** Why wasit?’’ 

**She’s been one of the swimming class et a private 
school at Long Branch. She has saved many a life. and 
once she swam out so far and staid so long that the entire 
place wasin @ flame of excitement. The beach was 
lined with people who came running from the hotels. 
Life boats were got ready and you might have thought 
the town wason fire. While allthe fuss was going on 
she camein ut her ease, and when she sprang through 
the surf, and stood in the pretty French bathing suit 
before the people. as‘onished like, they all raised a shout 
and the proprietor of the hotel presanted her with a bou- 
quet that he had quickly made when he saw there was 
no danger.’’ E 

**Flick!’’ 

**Captain!’’ 

The old gentleman didn’t tell you that?’’ 

** No—but Dick,’’ the groom of that pretty horse did. ’* 

The door opened and a dark-complexioned, lithe young 
man, who had every reason to consider himself hand- 
some, enteréd. 

** Ab, Ange—you are on time,’’ sald Flick, as the 
Captain nodded to the diver. : 

**Alwaysready for work,’’ he replied, showing a 
gleam of white teeth. and passing a shapely hand 
through his dark hair. 

** This is a difficult job,’’ said the Captain. 

** It is worse than difficnlt—it is impossible. ’’ 

‘* How do yon know? I admit, as you have said, that 
it is idle for amateurs totry the Devils Hole. Have you 
too been looking for the money there? °’ j 

The diver started and seemed confused, and if any one 
had becn looking they would have noticed that fora mo- 
ment his face reddened. 

There was one who was looking. That was Flick. 

** I wonder what the devil is the matter with bim,’® 
said the Sergeant to himself, *‘he’s got a perfect right to 
dive there if he wants to. He wonldn’t be interfering 
with me anyhow, or with the law.’’ 

The Sergeant, as we have intimated, was something of 
a philosopher and a born detective. He treasured up the 
rec llection of the diver’s agitation, trivial as it seemed, 
and made up his mind then and there that it had some 
siguificance. 

Whether it had or not remains to be seen. 

**To tell the truth, Captain.’’ Angeat length replied, 
** although I just now said | wasalways ready for work, 
as I think yeu havealways found me, I do not care to 
undertake a useless job. It wouldonly be taking the 
old msn's money. ’’ 

**Whose?’’ 

**Mr. Benedick’s. 
lady being missing. '’ 

** But this isa young man,’’ replied the Captain, won- 
dering how the diver knew the real circumstances of the 
casa, since although both the item of the suicide and that 
of the missiog young woman had been published in the 
morning papers, there had been given to no one the 
theory linking them together. 

** Who told you — 

**Noone,’’ Ange replied, before the question was 
framed. ‘°'I must have got the two cases mixed. You 
see they were both in the paragraph of news from the 
etation.’’ 3 

All this time Flick continued to make mental notes and 
wander further into the bog of wonderment. 

**f am ready, ’’ said the diver, ‘*my dress is at the 
point. I brought it up on the train, left it there and then 
took another train back to Carmansville. ’’ 

** Weare waiting for Mr. Benedick,’’ the Captain re- 
plied, but had hardly ceased speaking when the old gen- 
tleman entered. 

He seemed to have aged te”ribly since the night before. 
His eyes were sunken, his form bent, and in every 
motion there were signs of sudden decrepitude. 

** Any news, ’’ he aeked, in a husky voice. 

** None yet,’’ the Captain replied, feelingly, ‘‘this is 
Mr, Ange, the diver. Weare going over to search the 
Devils Pool, men have been at work up and down the 
river dredging. but I have no eport as yet. You still re- 
main convinced that the suicide was your daughter? ’’ 

**! wish I could think otherwise,’’ groaned the heart- 
broken gentleman, “ unless x 

There he paased, but the intonation of voice showed 
that he was thinking of circumstances that might be con- 


**and I'll tell you 


I read in the paper about the young 





would reconcile him to her death. 

**T have my wagon here,’’ the Captain continued, 
** we will drive over. The tide serves now. doesn’t it 
Ange?’’ 

** Jt will be slack water by the time we get there. ’’ 

oe Good. ve 

The four got in the double-seated wagon, the Captain 
driving. Jn ano balfhour after passing through lonely 
lanes, with the trees arching and interlacing overhead, 
they arrived at the end ofthe:oad where the carriages 
| wait for the Fort Washington trains. 

It is only a short walk from here to the point, but owing 





to the peculiar formation of the rocky path, the narrow | 


ledges. the smooth boulders, ithas all the charm and 
certainly all the danger of Alpine climbing or a samphire 
gathering, that dreadful trade of which Shakespeare 
speaks in ©‘ King Lear "' 


The progress was slow, owirg 'o Mr ®<urdick'’s age 


and oeryous exhaustion, but evegtually the grassy knoll | 


nected with his daughter’s mysterious absence which | 


' 





| was reached, and there, glistening inthe rays of the de- 
| clining sun lay the peculiar dress of the diver. 

| The hugecopper head-gear, with its bolts and screws 
| and attachments for life lines and breathing tubes. 

| The breast-plate and body costume, uncouth and heavy. 
The shoes with soles of lead. 

| And there in the cove the boat with the air-pump, the 
| necessary ropes, etc. In this boat sat a young man— 
| Ange’s brother and assistant—the one who remained 
above while the diver groped in the mud and slime of the 
| river’s bed. He leaped lightly ashore, by means of a 
| Plank to which the bateau was fastened, and prepared to 
| aseiet Jules in dressing. 

| ‘** Nota word, Jacques,’’said the diver in a whisper, 
as he unloosened his cravat. 

** Not a word,’’ was the answer. 

**I'm afraid, fur the first time,’’ Jules went on. 

** Nonsense,’’ his brother replied, ‘*be aman. 
have some reason to be now. ’’ 

But theshock! I can almost see—’’ 

** Don’t think of it.’’ 

‘*I wonder what they are whispering about, '’ thought 
Flick ; ‘*it seems very singular. I never saw.Ange in 
such a funk before. He is generally as ccol as an ice. 
berg. Now he’s as nervous asa girl.’’ 

Two new personages arrivediupon the scene, coming 
eo suddenly from among the trees and shrubbery. al- 
though from different directions, that they seemed un- 
canny spirits suddenly let loose from the bowels of the 
earth. 

One was the mute boy ; the other was the negro fisher- 
man, whose hut was further up the river and higher up 
among the titanic rocks. 

A strongly built, almost gigantic negro, black as night, 
with gold earrings. His head was round and set on a 
brawny neck; his eyes were yellow, like those of a 
panther, and yet the face was not an unprepossessing 
one. 

** Wonder what brought bim here.’’ thought Flick,and 
then, walking up to him, the Sergeant said: 

** You didn’tsee that young man yesterday, did you ?'’ 
pointing to the pool. 

**No,’’ he replied, in a broad southern accent, but 
without any distinctive peculiarities, °*I only, heard of it 
at the depot late last night.’’ 

The officer looked fixedly into the panther-like eyesand 
they quailed. It was occasioned by the scrutiny, per- 
haps. Few people can have police officers looking into 


You 


| their eyes and maintain their composure. 


**1°ll keep a watch on him,’’ was the Sergeant’s men- 
tal reflection. ‘‘He’s always hanglog about these 
woods, and ought tohaveseen her. And. besides,I don’t 
like the way he seemed to weaken when I looked at 
him.’’ 

All this time the brother of Jules was making the diver’s 
submarine toilet. Wrenches were used. bolts were 
tightened, the heavy shoes were strapped on with thongs. 
At last all was ready, and the good-looking diver stood 
there, waiting to slip into the water as soon as the lines 
and air tube was attached, as uncouth and fantastic'a 
figure as was ever seen on the banks of the Hudson. 

All was in readiness. The brother was in the boat, 
which he had brought directly over the center of the 
Devil’s Pool. The mute, who had been employed. kept 
it ia one position by a gentle movement of the oars. 

The diver scrambled Jike some strange fish seeking its 
native element down the sloping rock, and slid into the 
water, which almost immediately closed over him. As 
he disappeared the crown of flame made by the sun strik- 
ing his helmet went out as if it bad beena torch extin- 
guished in the murky waters. © 

The brother worked the pump and carefully watched 
the signal line. Bubbles rising to the surface marked 
where the diver was. . 

Ten minutes elapsed—fifteen—twenty. The silence w 
painful, but was at last broken by some one coming 
through the bushes. : 

It was Mr. Calvio, the same elegantly attired gentle- 
man as ever, with the same glittering eses too close 
together. : . 

‘* Ah, Arthur, thisis kind,’’ said Mr. Benedick. ‘* My 
poor Laura, where is she?’’ 

**Atthe depotoverthere. She could not bear to stay at 
howme.’’ 

**Flick.’’ 

** Well, Captain?’’ 

**Have we ever seen that man before?’’ 

**I don’t know,’’ the Sergeant replied, ‘‘but if I 
haven't I’ve seen one somewhere devilish like him. ’’ 

**So I thought, ’’ said the Captain, °* but I guess we're 
‘mistaken. ’’ ; 

** Maybe so,’’ Flick concluded, but still narrowly re- 
garding the newcomer. 

Thirty minute:—forty—passed, and then the signal line 
quivered. The process of raising the diver began. All 
leaned over and watched with breathless interest. 
Nearer, nearer to the surface, the boat drawing closer to 
the shore the while, and then the burnished helmet, the 
strangely dressed creature emerging from the water and 
huntiug for a footing with the leaden shoes. 

There was the diver and nothing else 

When the head-dress was unscrewed Mr. Benedick was 
the firat to ask: 

** You found—’’ , ° 

** Nothing,’’ Ange replied. 

Disappointment and relief were mingled iu the old 
gentleman's countenance. He had been hoping and fear- 
ing. As for Mr. Calvin’s face it was like a steel engravy- 
ing, beautiful, cold, impassive. 

The party moved toward the train; the negro started up 
shore; only the mute remained in the boat with Jules’ 
brother. 

The diver motioned at him. 

** He can't hear,’’ was the response. 

**The money's there,’’ Ange answered. 
most reached it yesterday, when—’’ 

**Hush!'’ said the brother, ‘‘they may be within 
sound of your voice. ’’ 


.TO BE CONTINUED, | 
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Hinceck Democrat, Greenfiel!, Hancock County, Ind, 


The GAZETTE has recently been enlarged and many 


| beneficial improvements added to it, soit is now among 


the first illustrated newspapers of the land. 
Withesbova (N.C) Witness, 


The appearance of the GazeTrTe is excellent, both in 
| typography and illustrations. It is brimful of interesting 
and valuable reading matter. The illustrations alone are 

| worth the subscription price. 
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THe NATIONAL Poiicr GAZETTE is one of the most en- 


terprising newspapers published in this country. Its full 
and authentic history of the operations of the ‘* Moon- 
shiners in Nentu ky. Tennessee and the Carolinaa, is 
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GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


A Story of Suicides—Some Talk with a 
Deck-hand on an East River Ferry- 
Boat. 








By Pac. PROWLER. 





(Written expressly for the Potion GAzETTR. 

It was last Sunday, and I was crossing the East River. 
Owing to the delay in the construction of the bridge I was 
forced to cross by way of the ferry. The day was bleak, 
was drear, was desolate. A sodden area of leaden ex- 
panse melted into a lighter area of somewhat the same 
complexion. The Brooklyn shore gnd the shadow of 
Governor’s Island, with the blue ghost of Staten Island 
bebind, made the irregular demarcation line. 

In the misty and weird distances of the bay lights 
gleamed. There wasn cold shadow upon everything, 
which seemed to be of a part with the materialistic effects 
of the scene. The ice was crunched by the paddle wheels 
and thrown up against the bottom of the boat with that 

ndescribable sound associated with nothing else on or 
under this earth than the rattling of the clods of the 
valley upon the coffin lid. 

I have heard this sound. I have stood uncovered inthe 
rain and listened to the dampish monctone of the minister, 
and have seen the clay-streaked ropes used in lowering 
the box. And I have noticed the moaning breeze shake 
from the weeping willows tears quite as genuine as those 
which fell beneath the cambric pressed to the eyes of the 
poor relatives who expected that they were remembered 
in the will. 

- It was something of this same gruesome awe which 
overcame me asI stood on the forward end of the East 
River ferry-boat last Sunday and contemplated the slug- 
gish ice, and the gulls hovering against the deadening 
dark grey of the sky Jike the ghost of birds. On one side 
Brooklynand Talmage; on the other New York and its 


‘slums. 


And I wondered which was the wore. 

The boat became entangled midstream ina floe of ice, 
and there came that shiver of the engine which meant 
that we had stopped for a moment. 

Wishing to observe the spider web of the stretch of 
wires from tower to tower of the bridge, I stepped over 
the chain and leaned against the rail. Almost immedi- 
ately one of the deck-hands came up to me and said: 

** No, you don’t. I’ve been watching you, young man, 
and you can’t doit.’’ 

** Do what?’’ 

**Commit suicide. ’’ 

**Bat I don’t want to commit suicide. ’’ 

*-That’s what they all say, and they’ve fooled me to» 
often Only theother night a pretty girl told me she 
wanted to get a breath of fresh air, and wouldn't I please 
let down the chai. You know it’s awkward to get over 
the chain if youare a lady.°’ 

Iadmitted this, and then he went on: 

** She n>? sooner got a good chance than she threw her 
muff to me'and jumped overboard. We saved her, but it 
was a tough job and the boat was eleven minutes late. 
When we got into the slip and thawed the icebergs off her 
she woke up from a sort ofsleep and began to curse like 
mid because she was rescued. They banged Hunter 
when he was limp dead with fright, here was a girl who 
kicke} at beingraved. No, sir, you don’t fool me again. 
and that’s why I brought you in. ’’ 

**But do I look like a man who-would commit eui- 
cide?’’ 

**Certainly youdo. You arc not too handsome to live 
and I don’t know anything about your other troubles. In 
any event I can’t take a risk; the company finds me re- 
sponsible fur every gent or lady who jumps overboard, 
and in some weeks it mounts up extraordinarily like. 
You remember the time the savings banks were going up 
like balloons?’’ 

ee I do. 99 

**I missed catching ten of ’em, I mean the éuicides, 
that time and it went hard with me. I was fined of 
couree and it knocked the old lady too. Sbe expected a 
new pair of gloves, or something like that, but of course 
she didn’t get them. Now there's my friend Culver 
down at quarantine—he's more on euicides than I am.°’ 

**Tell us about your friend Culver. ’’ 

**T will, if I have time. ’’ 

The deck hand went out,and saw that further progress 
was impossible that tnere were no suicides using the 
East river inetead of Charion’s Ferry as the riz to the 
dark country and then returned. 

He took a seat beside me just under the roof of the for- 
ward part of the boat and told this story. Do not forget 
that his moustache was jeweled with icicles and that a 
keen east wind buffetted the snowy gulls that made 
swooping lines of light against the black sky beyond 
Brooklyn. 

New York’s front wasa line of fire, with a feathery 
fringe of masts and rigging through which the lamps 
blazed romantically. 

This is the story told me in the middle of the East 
river ; 

** My friend Culver,’’ said the deck-hand, ‘*is down 
atthe quarantine station. He hasa sort of look-out job, 
and is employed ata fair salary. Still a trifling increase 
to any fair salary never does any harm, and when there 
come floating into the flash of his lamp the various dead 
bodies that are bound to float scmewhere it is a penny in 
Bob’s pocket. ’’ 

**How?’’ 

** He tells the newspaper people and they write and 
telegraph up to thecity. °’ 

*- I see—go on.’’ 

** Sometimes Bob’s mistaken—he is. One time I re- 
member in particular. He wa«a little hard up, and the 
missus wanted a new dress. All right, says Bob, says he, 
there'll be a floater to-night. But there wasn’t. One 
time he thought he saw the white face of a“man coming 
along. It was only a peach crate that somebody had 
thrown over from a fruit sloop. The same luck night 
after night. with the missus growling at home, and the 
little boy wanting a new pair of shoes. It was rough on 
Bob, wasn’t it?’’ 

** Pretty corrugated on Bob,’’ I answered. “ but come, 
I want to ask you about suicides, so long as you have 
done me the honor of thinking mea would-be one. Do 
you have mapy jump from the boats ?’’ 

** Well, yes, a pretty good many, but not so many at 
this season of the year as in the spring and summer. You 


see it’s cold. and although men don’t fear death, they 
hate cold. There are various kinds of suicides The ner- 
vous man is the most noticeable, and yon have pro diffi- 
culty ip detecting him. He walks up and dgwa, and 
mutters to himself. That's a sure sign. When he is done 
muttering he gets overthe chain. Then you grab him 
You have to handle a suicide as you would handie a 
crab. We've lost mapy a good boat-hook fooling after 
them *’ ‘ 

The beat jarred ‘nto ibe clip. 
top avenne Car. 
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I awoke acd .cos a Fal 
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VICES. VARIETIES. 


An Assorted List of Evil Deeds and 
Evil Doers Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 





FOURTEEN men have been indicted for the mur- 
derof Judge Burnett, and four for the murder of Free- 
man, in Breathitt county, Ky 

THE trial of Mrs. Jenny Smith for the murder of 
her husband, Policeman Smith, in Jersey City, has agaiu 
been postponed until January 27th. 

ON the llth, George Lechty, who shot and killed 
George Shaffer at Germantown, O.. in December last, 
was acquitted before the grand jury. 

To escape investigation of his accounts by the 
mayor, Francis Bennett, treasurer of Gloucester, Mass.. 
confessed defalcation of $5,600. Bennett has held office 
many years, snd has long been u leading citizen. 

JOHN VASSAR, @ western desperado, charged 
with seyeral murders and stage robberies. was arrested 
in Iowa and was taken of the 12th to Laramie, Wyoming, 
where the Medicine Bow gang of train robbers are con- 
fined. 

A YOUNG woman in the employ of the Rock 
Island House, in Council Bluffs, lowa. gave birth toa child 
On the night of the 12th, and threw it in a privy vault. 
She was unmarried. On being arrested she confessed the 
crime. 

SoME of the prisoners confined in the county jail 
at Peoria, Ill., attempted to break out onthe 12th. They 
were discovered in time to prevent ahy escaping. Oneof 
them hada finger shot off. Great credit is due to Deputy 
Sheriff 8. L. Gill for his prompt action in the matter. 

AT Homer, Texas, a man hamed Martin became 
disliked, and the citizens determined to stone him out of 
town. The assault was led by one Thompson. Martin 
returned and made threats against Thompson, and the 
latter took his gun, locked Martin up, and shot him 
dead. 

AT Sheridan, Texas, a gambler named 
Thurman got into a difficulty with Deputy United States 
Marshal Walter Johnson. There had been a previous 
misunderstanding. They met on the street, drew pistols, 
and the gambler, getting tiie drop on Juhnson, instantly 
killed bim. 

A TERRIBLE fight took place in the bar-room of 
Thorne's Hotel at Glenwovd. L.f.,on Friday night, 19th, 
between Thomas Lanney and Charles Fisher. During 
the affray knives and clubs were freely used. Fisher 
was cut about the head and face in a frightful manner, 
and it is thought be will die. ‘ 

JOHN W. HULL, who absconded to Montreal with 
&30.000 worth of United States bonds, purchased for him 
by Field & Jamea, of this city, having paid over to the 
order of the firm the $28,000 that he had when arrested in 
Montreal, on Tuesday, 7th. was discharged. ro charge 
being preferre’ against him. . 

GEORGE RAINES, a fire company engineer, for- 
‘merly a deputy city marshal, left Kokomo, Ind, on 

Friday, the .Oth, for Ancerson, having in bis possession 
between $300 and $300 worth of notes to be collected Since 
he left nothing has been hesrd of him, and there are fears 
that he has been foully dealt with. 

IN Leavenworth, Kan., on the night of the 10th, 
a shooting affray occurred tetween two young Jade 
named Fitzsimmons and Morarity. during which the 
furmer was shot intnxefacc The ball, passing through 
aud taking a downward direction, lodged near the base 
of the neck. The ball bas not yet been extracted. Both 
were coal miners. 

IN the Lilly murder case at Berrien Springs, 
Mich. , the counsel made the arguments. pro and con., of 
au hourandaquartereach. Afteracharge to the jury 
by Judge HWawes the case was given to them at twelve 
mM , and after being out ten m‘nutes they returned a ver- 

. dict of not gailty, which was received by the audience 
with cheers and applause. 

THE case of Charles Clarke, charged with adul- 
tery. on trial in the circuit court at Flint, Mich., has 
come to a sudden termination on the llth, unexpected by 
the public The prisoner did not attempt to prove an 
alibi, bunt off red evidence establishing the fact that the 
woman in the case was legally divorced at the time the 
plleged offense was committed. 

IN Decatur, III. on Saturday night, 11th, a wood 
sawyer named Elijah Bevans struck a drunken man 
pamed Hawkins over tue head with a heavy stick of 
stove wood, crushingin his forehead and producing a 
frightful wound, from which the man may not recover, 
The affair created much excitement. Beévans is in jail. 
The affair grew out of a quarrel. 

THE trial of Troy Dye, ex-Public Administrator 
oY Sacramento county, Cal., for the murder of A. M 
Tullis, was concladed early on the morning of the 11th, 
the jury, after being out twenty minutes, finding a v:r- 
dict of guilty of murder in the first degree. Edward 
Anderson, the accomplice of Dye, was convicted, on the 
13th, of murder in tbe first degree. 

IN Galesburg, I1l., on Friday evening, 10th, Wat- 
son 8, Woods drove home from his place of business, and 
was about opening the barn door, when two raffians from 
within rushed out, knocked him over, threw themselves 
upon him, searched his poek ota and tock therefrom $35. 
Mr. Woods was left unconscious, and for some time was 
unable to find his way into his house. 

JOHN WIRTZ, who, together with James Gibson, 
is charged with defrauding the Gibbs & Starrett Manu. 
facturing Company of Fond du Lac, Wis., out of $5,000, 
and for whom a warrant has been issued for som: time, 
appeared in that city on the lith and gave himself up to 
the sheriff. He gave bail for examination on the Ast 
inst., and claims that he will establish his inaocence. 

AT New Albany, Ind., on the night of the 12th, 
Williem King, a notorious character, whiledrank, went 
home and beat his father in an upnmerciful manner. 
Young King has been before the Grand Jury several 
times but always succeeded in getting free. The officers 
are after King. His father, who is over seventy years of 
age, is reported very low, with little hope of his recovery. 

Two Indian chiefs, White Owl and Quit Ti Tumps, 
were hanged in Pendleton, W. T., at twoo’clock on the 
10th. Astrong guard of soldiers, regulars and militia 
was on duty to prevent a possible rescue, but nothing of 
the kind was attempted. The chiefs were dressed in full 
Indian costume, and preserved throughout the proverbial 
stoicism of their race, both dying with the death chant on 
their lips. 

AT Lebanon, Ya., on the Jith, the jury in the 
case of Nimrod Spattenbower. charged with the murder 
of John Iveson, returned a verdict of murder in the firet 
degree. after having been out all night. Spattenhower, 
who is a German tramp, stabbed Iveson with a large 
knife,during a quarrel in a saloon in that city, on the 2lat 


ot December, trom the effeeta of wiich he died shortly | 


afierward, 





Harrison | 


ON the 13th Mr. James Vanmeiter, a farmer re- 
siding a few miles from Lexington, Ky., and a colored 
man in his employ, named James Buch, had a dispute 
about a trivial matter, which they tried to settle with re- 
volyers. They séttled Vanmeter’s daughter, she happen- 
ing to be inthe way of a bullet, aud it hit ber, inflicting a 
dangerous and probably fatal wound. It is not known 
which pistol did the work. 


AT Jefferson City, Mo., on the 13th, the motion for 
a pew trial and an arrest of judament in the case of John 
Maguire, found guilty of murder in the first degree forthe 
killing of Charles Brown, was overruled and the prisoner 
sentenced. His sentence is that he be hanged on the 28th 
of February. The prisoner received the sentence with 
entire indifference. His counsel have leave to file a bill 
of exceptions and take the case to the Supreme Court. 


A DESPATCH from Eagle Pass, Texas, says: 
Colonel Mandantes Sanchez and Zuniga, of the 12th Mexi- 
can cavalry. had an altercation at a ball at Piedras 
Negras, on the night of the 10th, and about three o’clock 
on the following morning went into the street to settle it 
in accordance with the code -requirements. Ten shots 
were exchanged. After six shots from Zuniga he attacked 
his adversary with apistol, clubbing him, and was shot 
through the heart. Sanchez is also seriously wounded. 


AT Pittsburg, Pa.,on the 13th, Frank Fullerton 
was tried for the murder of his mother on the 90th of No- 
vember last. The parties lived in Allegheny in an old 
basement, and had been quarreling. The mother. aged 
sixty yeare, was found on the floor in a pool of blood.and 
died withoutspeaking a word. The evidence of a brutal 
murder was overwhelmiog until physicians testified that 
the wounds on the body did not cause death. A verdict 
of not guilty was rendered, and Fullerton left the court- 
room a-frée man. 

STATE JUDGE MCCONNELL, having persisted in 
trying the cases against the revenue officers of Macon 
county, Tenn., for alleged illegal arrests, Judge Baxter 
has ordered him to appear before the United States Cir- 
cuit Cont on February 8 and show cauee why he should 
proceed to try these cases, when they have been trans- 
ferred to the United States Circuit Court. This brings the 
conflict of jurisdiction between the state and federal courts 
ia regard tothe revenue cases to acrisis, and the resul, 
is awaited with great interest in Texnessee. 

NICHOLAS F. CLEARY was arrested in Cheyenne, 
W. T., on the nightofthe Hth, and taken to Denver, 


the Columbia Law College, Washington, and a nephew 
of John A. Bingham, United Stat:s Minister to Japan. 
He has been out there several months. Heis very dissi- 
pated. He forged three drafts, One on the Catholic 
Bishop of Colorado, for $1,0¢0, und two on the German 
National Bank of Denver. Ho spent the money gam- 
bling. His relatives have given him up and he is now in 
jail. : 

A YOUNG man in Boston received a bequest of 
$25.000. He bad been poor,»nd the sudden acquisition of 
wealth rather taraed his head. He bagan to spend the 
money in reckless dissipation, in spite of the efforts of his 
father to restrain him, and kept on until only 611,000 was 
left. The father begged that this remainder might be 
given to h'm for safe keeping, and the son, beiag then ill 
from long druzkenness, acid very penitent. readily com- 
plied. The father put $19, 95) tato a pocke: in his shirt. 
and started out to spend the other 4&5) in afrolic. That 
night he slept on a bench in a bar-room,and in the morn- 
ing everv cent of the money was gone. 

AT Cleveland, O., un the llth, Dr. J. C. Leslie, a 
well-known physician, was arrested on an indictment 
found by the grand jury, charging him with an abortion 
on the person of Jennie Turpin, a young girl only fifteen 
yearsold. Her story is a record of one of the moat fiend- 
ish crimes ever perperated in that section of the country. 
Jennie is a bright. but plain-locking girl, who has been 
employed for some time past in various capacities in 
families inthecity. She is very childish. both in appear- 
ance and ways. A few days previous she informed the 
police officers that she was prepared t>) make a confession 
that would fix tLe taint of an awful crime upon her own 
father. 

THE Supreme Court of Pennsylvania having 
quashed the writ in the case of Alexander B. Sayre, of 
Philadelphia, the marderer of hix wife. Governor Hart- 
ranft will issue a warrant in a few days for his execution 
about sixty days hence. Itis understood that an effort 
will be made before the Board of Pardons to prevent His 
Excellency from issuing the warrant on the ground of in- 
sanity. The Supreme Court of that state having affirmed 
the action of the Franklin County Court in the case of 
Hezekiah Shafer. who murdered his wife about a year 
ago. the Governor will issue a warrant for his execution 
the same day on which he will sign the third death war- 
rant in the Sayre case. 

THOMAS MCFADDEN, who murcered W. Scott ata 
Sunday school festival, on Christmas eve, at Indian 
Grove school house, Adams county, Ill., an account of 
which appeared in the GazETre, was captured in Ray 
county. Mo., and lodged in the county jail at Quincy, Ill, 
on the 13th. John Richards and William Miller, officers 
of Urea township, tracked the prisoner to his brother's 
home,-in Ray county. He fled on the approach of the 
Ursa men, but they pursaed and captured him in the 
southern part of that county. The prisoner pretended to 
know nothing of the crime for which he was arrested, and 
refused to be interviewed. His brother, from Ray county, 
Mo., came back with him. 

AT Chester, III. on the 13th, two of a number of 
convicts engaged in filling the ice-house belonging to 
the prison succeeded in eluding their guard. and were 
gone half an hour before they were missed. Pursuit was 
then begun by a number of the guards experienced in the 
chase, and after a five-mile race over hills, hollows and 
sloughs, for wnich the region is particularly noted, the 
gentlemen in striped clothes were overhauled. Their 
names were Murt Sallivan and Louis Kerns. Sullivan is 
a notorious Chicago horse-thief, and serving his second 
term. Louis Kerns is a St. Louis thief and well-known 
work-house rat. The latter has less than six months to 
serve, and the former about two years. 

On the night of the 12th, three white men, Frank 
Elk, Bill Foster and Henry, went to the house of Mr. 
Willoughby, near Cuba, Tenn., and forcing an entrance, 
demanded of Mr. Willoughby and his wife some money 
which the robbers had been informed was held by Mr. 
Willoughby. On refasing to comply with the demand of 
the thieves, the aged couple were overpowered, thrown 


parted, and bave not been heard of since. 
sustained by Mr. Willoughby and bis wife are serious, 
and grave donbts are entertained of the recovery of Mr. 
Willocghby. 

ON the 10th, Theodore Bushwick, who was sepa- 





rated from his wife. went to his ormer home. near Pa- 
cific City. lowa, where his wife was living and | 
uitering no word o her when 


Col., ona charge of swindling. Cleary is a graduate of. 


made her appearance, at once a ose. and taking a re- 
volver from his pocket, fired two shuts, both taking effect; 
one passing near y through the left shoulder, and the 
other striking in the neck, and in the region of the main 
artery. Soclose was Bushwick that her face is badly 
discolored with the powder. Passing fromthe house to 
the yard, he met William Boyce, father of Mary, and 
presenting the revolver. fired two shots at him, one strik- 
ing him on the left arm below the elbow, and the other 
taking effect in the left side. Mrs. Bushwick died on the 
12th and the father isin a dangerous condition. Bush- 
wick fied but was captured and lodged in jail. _ 

COVERT D. BENNETT was indicted by the Hudson 
Ceanty. N.J.,Grand Jury that was discharged on Tues- 
day, 14th, for murder in the first degree for conspiracy 
with Jennie R. Smith and causing the death of her hus- 
band, Police Officer Richard H. Smith, who was found 
dead in his bed, in Pacific avenue, Jersey City.on the lst 
of August, 1878. An unsuccessful effort was made by the 
previous Grand Jury to indict Benrett, but the bill was 
thrown out. Since then he bas been in the county jail, 
being held ostensibly asa witness against Mrs. Smith. 
Prosecutor McGill renewed his exertions to procure anin- 
dictment before the last Grand Jury, and a true bill was 
found against him jointly with Mra. Smith. The action 
was a complete surprise to Bennett. Mrs. Smith is con- 
fined to her bed by acute chills and fever. Itis rumored 
that important new evidence has been obtained against 
the defendants. 

ON the Dight of the 11th, two well-dressed men 
entered the bar-room at 1397 Broadway and ordered two 
beers. An instant later the tapster was startled at hear- 
ing the sharp report of a pistol, and as he turned around 
he saw one of the men lying on the floor. while the other 
coolly walked out of the bar-room. The wounded man 
was taken to the Thirtieth street police station. There 
Captain Williams identified him as Charles Dorans, alias 
Jack Steiner, of 256 West Forty-sixth street. °' Who 
shot you?’’ Captain Williams asked. ‘'I won't tell 
you,’ wasthequick reply. ‘*You may die!’* Captain 
Williams continued. ‘‘All rightif I do; but if I don't, 
the man whoshot me will be brought here on a stretcher. °’ 
Ambulaace Surgeon Fisher probed the wound and pro- 
nounced it fatal, the bali having gone through the right 
lung. Dorans refused to go to any hospital, and was 
taken to his home ia the ambulance. — 

GREENPOINT, L. I., is greatly excited over the de- 
tails of a rather unsavory scandal which has just been 
stirred upinit Jobn N. Stearns, a pretty well known 
temperance apostle, a deacon in a Presbyterian church 
there, and a married man with a large family, is accused 
of baving been too intimate for the good of morality with 
Mies Libbie Penney,a teacher in the Sundayschool. The 
latter, who is thirty-five years of age, it is rumored, is 
now in an interesting condition, while her quondam Lo- 
thario is sojourning in Florida. The amours of this fand 
couple, it is charged, took place in this city at 58 Reade 
street, the rooms of the National Temperance Society, 
where Stearns was employed as agent and Libbieas book- 
keeper, and, according to the allegations, extended over 
a period of six years. Prior to that time Stearns was a 
deacon in a Reformed Dutch church, and it is alleged that 
his pame was associated with that of the psstor’s wife in 
a rather unpleaeantly notorious manner. 

AT Michigan City, Ind., on the night of the 13th, 
Hall Donly was frightfally cut with a razor by Henry 
Triggs, while attending a temperance lecture at Union 
Hall, delivered by Jack Warburton. The facts, as told 
by eye-witnesses, are as follows: The hall was crowded 
to its utmost capacity. Mr. Donly came in late, and stood 
near the door, and was talking jn alow tone to some one, 
when Trigge told him to stop talking. A few words 
passed between them, when Triggs struck Donly in the 
face, and then drew a razor and cut Donly on the right 
side of his face, cutting hisear in two, the gash extend- 
ing toneartheeye. With another stroke he cut a gash 
from a little below the left eye down across his mouth 
near the nose, severing the facial artery. Mr. Donly bled 
profusely before his wounds could be dressed, which was 
done as soon as surgeons could be got, when he wastaken 
to comfortable quarters, where he lies in a critical condi- 
tion. Triggs was at once arrested and placed in jail to 
await the result of Donly’s wounds, 

IN Detroit, Mich., on the morning of the 12th, 
Robert Murphy. a grocer. had a terribie struggle with a 
burglar. Murphy. believiog his store was being systema- 
tically robbed, took up a position to watch for the burglar. 
He had been waiting but a few minutes before a man en- 
tered a rear door by means of false keys. Murphy grap- 
pled with the thief. and for a few minutes the two 
struggled in each other’s embrace. The grocer finally 
caught hold of an old chisel and commenced pounding the 
fellow with it on the hea. when the latter got him by the 
throat, and choked him into un 4 ess, and then 
escaped. Shortly after a man came to the station. house 
and reported that he had been assaulted. While his 
wound was being dressed, Murphy came in to report the 
fact of his fight and identified the fellow, who gave his 
name as James Ellis. He confessed that be was the bur- 
glar, and said he had been induced to come to the station- 
house threugh fear that he would bleed to death unless his 
injuries were attended to. His skull was fractured and 
it is thought he will die. ; 

AT a special term of the circuit court for the 
county of Delta, Mich. held at Escanaba, on the 7th inst., 
Edward P. Lott, townshiptreasarer of Escanaba town- 
ship during the years 1876 and 1677, was brought into 
court charged with embezzlement and larceny of the 
township moneys to the amount of $3,450. The trial occu- 
pied three days, the court-room being crowded each day. 
Mr. Lott stated that he took that sum of money. belong- 
ing to the township, to Chicago about the middle ef Feb- 
ruary, 1877, to deposit in a bank there fot safe-keeping, 
and that while there, he lost it or had it stolen from him. 
The evidence for the prosecution was weak, and nothing 
was produced to contradict the sturvy of the defendant. 
The fact of his taking the money out of the township was 
dwelt upon as being suspicious, It was also claimed by 
the prosecution, but not satisfactorily proved, that at 
times, when demands were made upon him by the proper 
officers for moneys, and he denied that he had any, he 
he did, asa matter Of fact, have a large amount; and this 
constitated the alleged crime of embezzlement and lar- 
ceny, Thejury was charged Thursday evening, the 
Mh. and after being out'an hour, returned and gave a 
verdict of * not guilty.’’ 
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THE TRIAL OF MRS. KATE M. COBB, AT NORWICH, CONN., ON A OHARGE OF POISONING HER HUSBAND—THE DEFENDANT ON THE WITNESS 
‘ §TAND UNDER THE FIRE OF OROSS-EXAMINATIUN BY STATE'S ATTORNEY WALLER—ADELE COBB, THE OBILD WITNESS.—Szx Pacz 7. 


